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()  CORA  HELEN  COOLIDGE,  DEAN  OF 
Ol'R  COLLEGE,  WE,  THE  JUNIOR  AND 
SENI(~)R  CLASSES  OF  THE  PENNSYL- 
\'ANL\  COLLEGE  FOR  WOMEN,  DEDL 
GATE  THIS  SECOND  NUMBER  OF  OUR  "PENNSYL- 
VANIAN,"  IN  LOVING  RECOGNITION  OF  HER 
KINDLY  GUIDANCE  OF  OUR  STEPS  THROUGH 
THE  YEARS  OF  COLLEG!'  LIFE,  AND  AS  A  TOKEN 
OF  THE  AFFECTION  WHICH  HAS  BEEN  INSTILLED 
IN  ALL  OUR  HEARTS  BY  HER  I'ERSONAL  INTER- 
EST IN  E\'ERV  ONE  OF  US. 
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President  John  C.  Jcheson,  Ll,.D. 
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BoarD  of  ICrustecs 


JOHN  C.  ACHESON,  LL.D. 

W.  W.  BLACKBURN 

D.  IVI.  CL.EMSON 

JOHN  B.  FIN  LEY 

JAMES  C.  GRAY 

DAVID  McK.  LLOYD 

MRS.  W.  S.  MILLER 

JACOB  J    MILLER 

OLIVER  McCLINTOCK 

REV.  JOHN  K    McCLURKlN,  D.D 

REV.  WM.  L.  McEW.AN,  D.D. 

MRS.  JOHN  J.  NEVIN 

WILLIAiM  H.  REA 

LEE  S-  SMITH 

MRS.  CHAS.  H.  SPENCER. 
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College  Calendar 


1915 
14   September,     J'ucsJav        -----        Entrance    Examinations 

14  September,  Tuesda^'       -       -       -        First  Semester  heijins — Enrollment 

15  September,    Wednesday        ------        Recitations    Hegin 

23   November,    'l"hursJa\         ------        Thanksj^iving    Ua^ 

17    December,    P"rida\        -----        Christmas   N'acation    Begins 

1916 

.S  January,   AIonda\,   b   P.   M.     ------       College  C^pens 

In  Januar}',    IVIonda\         -        -        .        .,        Mid   year    Examinations    Begin 

31  January,    Mondav        -----        Second    Semester    Begins 

J.-\  March,  Friday       -       -  -  -       -        Spring  Vacation   Begins 

3  April,  Monday,  6  P.  M.       -       -       -       .       -       -       ..       College  Opens 

20  May,  Saturday  --------        May  Day  Fete 

5  June,  Monday  ------       Final  Examinations  Begin 

9  June,   Friday,   3   P.   M.        -       -        -       -        -       -       .'\lumnae  Meeting 

10  June,  Saturday,  8:LS   P.  M.       ------       -       Class  Day 

11  June,  Sunday.  11  A.  M.       -       -       .       _      .       -      Baccalaureate  Sermon 

Third  Presb\terian  Church 

12  Jime,  Monday.  8:15  P.  M      Comnifncement  and  President's  Reception 
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Ifdndland   Rntnl. 


JVoodland  Hall. 
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Cora  Helen   Coolidge,  Dean. 

B.  Lit.  Smith  College. 

M.  A.  Washington  and  Jeft'erson  College 

Education. 


Mary  W.  Brownson, 
A.  B.  Pennsylvania  College  for  Women. 
M.  A.  AVashington  and  Jefferson  College 
History  and   Bililical   Literature. 


George  W.  Putnam, 
A.  B.  Grove  City  College. 
M.  A.  Harvard  ITniversity. 
English. 


^W' 


Vanda   E.   Kerst, 
Heidelberg  University. 
Expression. 
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LlKI.I.A    P.    MeI;OY. 

A.  B.  Pennsylvania  College  for  Women. 
I\I.  A.  Columbia  University. 
Sociology  and  Economics. 


.h.--...^^ 


T.  Carl  Wiiitmer,  Director  of  Music. 
Pupil  of  Samuel  P.  Warren,  Charles 

Jarvis.  W.  A.  Gilchrist. 
Piano.  Organ,  and  Composition. 


Alice  D.^cre  Butterfield, 
A.  B.  Smith  College. 
]\I.  A.  Smith  College. 
Chemistrv  and  Biology. 


n 


Violet  L(.)risE  Holcomb, 
A.  B.  Colorado  College. 
M.  A.  Radcliffe  College. 
Philosopliy  and  Physics. 
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Elizabeth  B.  White, 
A.  B.  Cornell  University. 
History. 


Charles  E.  Mayiiew, 
Wooster  County  Musical  ScIhio 
Singing. 


Helen  F.  Randolph, 
Hochere  Toeehter  Sehnle, 

Bromberg,    Germany. 
German  and  Italian. 


Edith  G.  Ely, 

A.  B.  Smith  College. 

French. 
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Helen  Abbott, 

Sargent  Normal   School   for  Physical 

Education. 
Physical  Training. 


Letitia  Bennett, 

B.  L.  Oberlin  College. 

Mathematics. 


Laura  Caroline  Geeen, 
A.  B.  Wellesley  College. 
M.  A.  Columbia  University. 
Latin  and  Greek. 


I\LiE  B.  IVLlcKenzie, 

Pupil  of  Victor  Henige. 

Cosmopolitan  College  of  Music,  Chicago. 

Piano. 
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TsABi-:i.  McCoLLT'M  "RiKip, 
A.  B.  Westminster  College. 
Rhetoric  ami  Expression. 
Emerscin  Sehool  (if  Exjiression. 


w 

% 

--> 

^K^^ 

Jane  Beaedwood, 

A.   B.  Bi'vn  lliiwi-  College. 

German. 


Samuel  J.  Fisher, 

Hamilton  College. 

D.  D.  University  of  Pi11sl>ni'gli. 

Logic. 


Mrs.  Charlks  E.  ]\Iayiiew, 
Wooster  Connty  Musical  School. 
Sight  Singing  and  Pnblie  School  Mnsic. 


\ 
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LoRXA  Burleigh, 

A.  B.  Pennsylvania  College  for  Women. 
Assistant  in  (Jhemistrv. 


Georgia  Proctor, 

A.  B    Xorthwestern  University. 
Lil)i'arian. 


]\[argaret  Ann  Stewart, 
Secretarv  to  the  President. 


]\[abeI;  N.  Llwellyx, 
Assistant  to  the  Secretary. 
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Mary  Helen  Marks, 

A.  B.  Smith  College. 
Field  Secretary. 


Ella  Moore  Marshall, 
Resident  Nurse. 


Mrs.  Sarah  L.  Drais, 

A.  B.,  Lake  Erie  College. 
House   Director. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  A.  Rowe, 

House  Director  for  Woodland  Hall. 
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^KO^^THE  sumkit 

OF  EXPCRIENCL.OUR 
Eir^ERS  LOOK  "DOW  Kl 
UPON  US.   LET  USBL 

BRKVE  ,  GO  rORW^RlD 
COVJR^&EOVJSEY     KNl) 
Wm   V\CTO"^\C)Ll£)LV. 


.MLi- 
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Vanda  E.  Kerst, 
Honorary  Member  of  Class  1916. 
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Ethel  Cordelia  Bair, 

••Ech." 

President  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

To  speak  the  eiieouragiiig 
word — never  to  say  the  evil 
word — and  to  seek  out  and 
J I  raise  the  best  is  a  true  sign  of 
greatness. 


Alberta  Ejijia  Bannercjt. 

There  is  a  plot  of  garden 
where  wind-wafted  perfumes 
stir  the  air  and  fragrant  flower- 
buds  unfold  the  treasure  of  a 
heart's  pure  gold. 
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Frances  Eleanor  Boale. 

Like  the  depths  of  cool  pools, 
Like  tlie  cahn  of  deep  shades. 
Through  her  spirit  the  strength 
Of  calm  sweetness  pervades. 


Kebekah  LeFevre  Grouse, 

"Berelah." 

Editor-in-Chief  of  the 
' '  Sorosis. ' ' 

She  dreams  strange,  eerie,  grew- 
some  things. 

And  often  she  forgets  to  come 
to  class, 

And  yet  she  wrote  a  song  which 
Kathryn  sings, 

And  is  withal  a  dear,  sweet- 
tempered  lass. 
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Dorothy  Errett, 
President  of  House  Government 

Here's  the  radiance  of  the 

sunlight. 
Here's  the  fragrance  of  the  rose; 
Gathering  sheaves  of  knowledge, 
Shedding  sweetness  as  she  goes. 


Gertrude  Levis  Frame, 

President  of  Omega. 
Yearbook  Editor. 


Although  with  foot  as  light  as 

fawn 's, 
As  fairy  Puck  she  dances. 
She  delves  into  her  text-books 
With  long  and  studious  glances. 
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Edna  McConnfj,!,  G\w. 

A  flower  with  a  heart,; 
A  song  that  has  a  soul. 


RosEjiARiE  Geauy. 

Our  Kose  is  just  the  quiet  kind 
The  same  today  as  yesterday. 
And  yet  she  has  a  well-fiUed 

mind 
To  aid  hei'  in  her  Future  fray. 
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Martha  Gibboxs. 

All  ;ilei't  mind — a  happy  heart 
— a  hniiiaii  soul — a  friendship 
ever  to  be  cherished. 


Ai;icE  Margaret  Greer. 

Of  course  !    You  're  perfectly 

justified — 
Everybody  knows 
She's  brighter  than  the  sunlight. 
And  sweeter  than  the  rose. 
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Leila  Hill, 
Senior  Class  President. 

And  have  you  met  our 

president? 
Her  special  forte  is  management 
And  things  are  sure  to  go  with 

a  skip  and  a  bound, 
When  Leila's  anvwhere  around. 


Alice  I\Larie  Laidlaw. 

"Scatty." 

What  tho'  on  homely  fare  we 

dine, 
Wear  hodden  gray,  and  a' 

tliat  ? 
The  rank  is  but  the  guinea 

stamp, 
And  she's  a  friend  for  a'  that. 
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Ill  pi'diid  HKigiiiticeiice  the 
waters  roar; 
Then  all  is  calm  and  still. 
And  wavelets  lap  the  shore; 
^loonhcanis  dance  npon  the  sea. 
Weird  and  gracefnl  in  the 
nig'ht. 
Exulierant  in  j^'lee. 


Leora  Madeline  Lewis. 

We  may  forget  Leora 's  schol- 
arly attainments  in  Latin  an  1 
Greek;  her  level-headed,  sag'a- 
cions  management  of  tiie  "Soro- 
sis"  may  fade  from  our  minds; 
lint  we  sliall  always  remenil»T 
the  delighlfnl  torics  of  her  low. 
musical  voice  and  the  charm  of 
her  sunnv  smile. 
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JMei.ca  Martin, 
President  of  the  Dramatic  Club. 

Last  year  we  wove  a  flowery 

wreath 
To  phiee  upon  your  goklen  hair 
Anil  erown  you  Queen  of  May; 
This  year  with  spring's  first 

dainty  breath 
We  made  another  twice  as  fair 
To  grace  Titania. 


Mn.DREi)  XicnoLS, 

Prcsiilent  of  the  Student 
Governuient. 


"Divinely  tall  and  most 

divinely  fair,"" 
A  Ijubbling  stream  of  laughter 

(rare?)   there, 
A  shaft  of  livelj^  wit. 
A  grace,  a  charm,  a  dignity. 
For  all  occasions  fit. 
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^LvEY  Kathryx   Robb, 
President  of  the  Glee  Club. 

<  »li.  yes.  her  eyes  are  blue  and 

bonnie. 
Her  manner,  too.  is  sweet  and 

sonsie. 
T)Ut  have  you  heard  her  sing 

••Mv  Laddie  .'■■ 


Ajjelia  Olive  Slater. 

The  blue  sky  laughs  above  her; 

The  grasses  sway  to  see 
Thi'  rushing  winds  that  pass  her 

(jO  a-danoino'  o'er  the  lea. 
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Seba  Graham  South. 

"With    denmreness    that   makes 

yoii  lier  captive. 
And  a  pert  smile  that  shackles 

you  tight. 
She  trips  on  through   eddies  of 

laughter. 
And  leaves  you  amazed  at  her 

flight. ' ' 


Hklen   EiJZABETii    Steele, 

President  of  the  Whitnici' 
Musical  Club. 


The  lark  trills  not  iii<ii-e  light  ly. 

As  he  wings  u]ion  liis  way, 
Thau  from  her  tiugers  brightly 

Streams  music 's  mystic  lay. 
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Mary  Jane  Stratton. 

No  sudden  Are  that  leaps  to 

flame — then  dies 
AVitli  each  new  blast  of  wind- 

and  is  no  more 
Bnt  smouldering  endiers  that 

shall  g'low  aud  grow 
AVith  passing  years  more 

Iirilliant  than  before. 


Helen  Leighton   Thompson. 
''Tonunij." 

When  devastating  hands  tlirow 

down 
The  palaces  we  rear. 
Why  laugh  and  build  a  liigher 

one 
And  smile  in  spit^  of  fear. 
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Lillian  Margaret  Weihe. 

You  like  her  1 — yes,  ■  ^ 

And  so  do  we ; 

A  good  friend,  j'ou  say, — 

Meny,  loyal,  sincere? 

Yes,  and  even  more  than  that. 

What  an  art  you  have 

For  reading  faces ! 


Grace  DeHaven   Woodrow. 

A  strange  resentment  stirs  thy 

soul 
That  men  must  toil,  grow  old 

and  die 
Without  due  recompense  for  all 

the  strife. 
AVho  knows  what  golden  dreams 

are  thine 
To  huild  a  world  wherein  shall 

vie 
Great  hope,  eternal  love  and 

lasting  life? 
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Class  Ibistor? 


"Oiii  (Jail  just  four  ijears  ago, 
A  hauti  of  Frrsliirs  hrii/ht 
Ca)ii(    up   till    hill   hi    Wi)i)(llinnl  lloud 
To  start  thiir  raltigi    life." 

In  such  words,  oui'  class  song  relates  the  first  important  step  in 
the  history  of  this  most  illustrions  class  of  1916!  Bnt  "I  wot  not  by 
what  power,  but  by  some  power  it  was,"  the  powers  tiiat  be  did  not 
seem  to  recognize  in  us  the  nucleus  of  the  most  distinguished  class 
that  has  ever  graced  the  stately  portals  of  dear  old  P.  C.  W.  For 
the  iiulignities  that  we  suffered  on  that  memorable  day  of  our  ai'rival 
are  so  apjialling  that  I  fear  1  shall  bt-  censui'ed  for  I'ven  incntii)ning 
them.  But  since  we  have  all  iiumaged  to  survive  the  entrance  of  the 
lion  and  the  suicides  of  Pyrauuis  and  Thisbe,  surely  iione  of  us  will 
tremble  al  the  reeolleetion  of  thesi-  dread  exjicriences. 

It  was  a  dull,  grey  morning  in  September  that  we  first  ascended 
the  famous  steps  on  Woodland  Road.  As  we  looked  about  us  and 
beheld  the  upper  classmeu  greeting  each  other  in  such  fond  and 
familiar  embraces,  the  atmosphere  seemed  to  change,  so  that  I  thiuk 
that  I  can  safely  say  that  the  tint,  of  our  feelings  at  least,  became 
blue  rather  than  grey.  But  the  coloring  effects  changed  yet  another 
time,  and,  as  we  wandered  about  through  the  winding  halls  (they 
seemed  to  wind  in  every  jiossible  direction),  we  sutldeuly  decided  that 
"green"  was  the  only  adjective  that  (<iul<l  adeipiately  describe  the 
feeling  in  our  heart  of  hearts.  So  that,  on  the  wlmle,  it  was  easy  to 
see  that  our  color  scheme  was,  to  say  the  least,  somewhat  variegated. 
But  we  looked  "green"  not  onh.-  because  of  our  ignorance  of  the 
surroundings,  Init  also  because  of  the  sweet  innocent  expression  of 
our  countenances,  as  was  evidenced  by  the  treatment  which  one  of 
our  members  had  to  luulergo.  To  think  that  one  of  our  most  distin- 
guished memliers  should  have  been  very  courteously  (  f)  conducted 
by  a  faculty  member  to  the  I'ooiii  in  which  the  tirst-year  Dilworth 
Hall  girls  were  registering ! 

But,  after  more  careful  consideration,  we  toncluded  that  we 
were  glad  that  we  could  be  called  '"green,"  For  is  not  this  the  color 
in  which  nature  arrays  herself  to  adorn  the  beautiful  spring?  And 
this,  indeed,  was  to  be  the  spring  season  of  our  college  days,  in  whicli 
the  evidences  of  our  budding  genius  should  blossom  forth  in  all  their 
glory  and  thereby  startle  this  old  earth  of  ours.  Then,  although  we 
had  come  from  many  different  parts  of  the  country,  we  soon  became 
amalgamated  into  a  real  glorious  Freshman  class  that  was  going  to 
"do  things."  We  soon  organized  and  selected  our  efficient  officers 
and,  in  addition  (what  a  happy  choice  it  was),  our  class  guardian, 
who  has  lieen  our  ever  helpful  friend  and  advisor.  It  did  not  take 
us  long,  however,  to  make  ourselves  comfortable  in  our  new  surround- 
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ings.  For,  after  scrutinizing  many  and  varied  samples,  we  soon  made 
the  Freshman  Den  a  habitation  lit  for  Zens  and  all  his  gods  by  adorn- 
ing it  with  beautiful  tan  curtains  with  a  lovely  border  in  green  and 
tan.  Then,  with  the  addition  of  pennants  and  cushions,  culled  from 
all  available  sources,  we  completed  the  decorations  of  the  room  in 
which  we  were  to  enjoy  so  many  happy  days  together.  After  this 
there  was  but  one  more  article  that  we  considered  essential  to  oar 
general  equipment,  and,  incidentally,  to  our  ' '  indigestion. " '  And  that 
was  a  chafing  dish,  which  was  immediately  purchased.  But,  some 
how  or  other  our  comfort  and  peace  of  mind  did  not  remain  undis- 
turbed for  long.  For  there  was  a  most  troublesome  class  in  college 
at  that  time — none  other  than  the  Sophomores.  And  one  afternoon, 
under  the  subterfuge  of  a  party,  they  subjected  us  to  a  most  humili- 
ating scene.  But  we,  not  being  willing  to  "turn  the  other  cheek," 
had  oiir  sweet  revenge  by  very  cleverly  concealing  our  names,  a  device 
which  led  to  such  confusion  on  their  part  that  we  succeeded  in  en- 
joying ourselves  heartil.v.  But  "green"  seemed  continually  to  be 
rising  on  the  horizon  of  our  lives,  and  soon  afterwards  we  used  it  in 
selecting  our  class  colors — green  and  wliite.  Then,  as  the  months 
sped  on,  we  had  to  meet,  face  to  face,  an  experience  that  was  new  to 
many  of  ns,  and  that  we  would  fain  have  desired  to  remain  a  stranger 
to  us  forever — those  awful  mid-year  exams!  But  we  summoned  all 
our  courage  and  met  the  enemy  with  such  valor  that  not  one  of  us  fell 
in  the  fray.  That  dreadful  trial  being  over,  we  started  to  make  plans 
for  that  long-to-be-remembered  Freshman  party.  For  which  one  of 
us  will  forget  the  hours  that  we  spent  in  making  these  delightful 
red  and  yellow  tidips,  with  whicli  we  made  Assembly  Hall  blossom 
like  a  Dutch  garden.  But  by  far  the  most  interesting  feature  of 
that  memorable  evening  was  the  manner  in  which  the  refreshments 
were  served.  It  was  certainly  original,  and  some  of  our  guests, 
being  more  wordly  wise  than  we,  thought  it  quite  in  keeping  with 
the  Dufcli  atmosphere.  But,  as  for  ourselves,  we  never  could  dis- 
cover why  the  ice  cream  was  served  before  the  sandwiches  I  And 
to  show  how  the  upper  classmen  regarded  our  opinions,  let  it  not 
be  forgotten  that  in  the  spring,  when  our  Student  Government  Asso- 
ciation was  formed,  the  Freshmen  were  requested  to  state  their  ideas, 
which  the  authorities  very  wisely  heeded  ("?).  But  there  was  yet 
another  field  of  endeavor  in  which  we  had,  as  yet.  not  distinguished 
ourselves.  But  our  golden  opportunity  came  on  the  ITtli  of  May, 
when,  as  niml:)le  ehrj^santhemums  and  autumn  leaves,  we  adorned 
the  campus  with  our  grace  and  beauty.  Then  came  another  set  of 
examinations,  and  the  first  .year  of  our  college  life  was  already  a 
matter  of  history. 

AVhen  we  returned  in  the  fall  we  saw  a  manifestation  of  that 
infallible  law  of  the  survival  of  the  fittest  in  our  somewhat  dimin- 
ished  numbers.     But   we   were   not   hampered   to   any   great    extent 
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Ueeause  we  had  the  pleasure  of  welcoming  to  our  class  several  new 
Sophomores.  Oh.  the  meaning  which  that  word  bears — Sopliomores 
— the  true  lords  of  creation !  We  soon  showed  the  little  insignitioant 
Freshmen  how  they  should  behave  in  our  presence,  and.  although 
they  were  somewhat  unruly  at  tirst.  tlipy  soon  learned  to  resjiect  our 
superior  wisdom.  In  January  of  that  year  our  lives  were  darkened 
by  a  black  cloud,  when  we  learned  of  the  sudden  loss  of  our  dear 
president.  But.  through  the  inspirational  courage  of  our  dean,  we 
l-'raced  up  and  continued  our  work  as  bravely  as  possilile.  Then 
the  following  month  came  the  time  for  us  to  show  ourselves  again 
as  hostesses.  And  on  this  occasion  we  gave  a  Sophomore  cotillion 
in  till'  form  of  a  charming  Martha  Washington  party,  wliei'e  our 
favors  were  as  lovely  as  they  were  useful.  In  the  sprnig  we  enter- 
tained again  by  giving  our  sister  class,  the  Seniors,  a  most  delightful 
luncheon.  Then,  in  due  tinu\  came  the  Student  Government  elec- 
tions, and  how  proud  we  were  to  fiu.l  that  so  many  members  of  1916 
were  chosen  to  guide  the  destinies  of  our  most  important  organiza- 
tions !  It  seemed  almost  impossible  that  we  were  about  to  be  upper 
classmen.  But  this  feeling  was  made  sure  when,  on  ihe  first  Color 
Day  ever  held  at  P.  C.  W.,  we  were  entrusti-d  with  the  colors  of 
191-i,  which  we  were  to  hand  down  to  lOlS  in  the  autumn. 

The  autunni  season  soon  came  around  and  we  returned  to  college 
as  Juniors,  and,  lieing  such,  we  became  much  more  dignitied  and  took 
no  interest  whatsoever  in  the  rivalry  of  Freshies  and  Sophs.  We 
soon  showed  our  artistic  taste  In'  selecting  the  most  gorgeous  class 
rings  that  it  is  possil)le  for  man  to  secure.  And.  as  another  evid'^uce 
that  we  were  Juniors,  after  ]\Iid-years  we  appeared  in  chapel  in  our 
caps  and  gowns,  and  were  the  tirst  class  to  be  addressed  by  our  new 
rresident  on  the  occasion  of  our  first  appearance  in  academic  cos- 
tume. In  the  spring  came  the  presidential  inauguration  with  all  its 
elaborate  festivities,  not  the  least  of  which  was  our  lovely  ilay  Day 
pageant.  "Paskennodan."  Our  class  tripped  "on  the  light 
fantastic"  as  flames  and  sparks,  but  we  also  had  the  Imuor  of  iiaving 
the  ilay  queen  selected  from  the  members  of  1916. 

The  days  jjassed  by  quickly,  and  on  September  14,  1913,  we 
again  ascended  Woodland  Road  steps,  but  this  time  as  high  and 
mighty  Seniors.  Of  our  deeds  this  year  nothing  need  be  said  by  us. 
For  historians  will  relate  in  detail  our  accomi)lishments  as  Seniors, 
and  among  the  most  famous  events  will  undoubtedly  Tie  placed  our 
Class  Play  and  ]May  Day  festival. 

And.  although  as  a  class,  we  are  now  leaving  forever  the  halls 
of  our  beloved  Alma  ]\Iater.  our  influence  will  never  die.  For  we 
may  believe  with  the  poet : 

"There  shall  never  be  one  lost  good. 
What  was  shall  live  as  before." 

Leora  M.  Lewis,  '16. 

77; c   Fennsylvanian — (41 J 


Tlic   Pf  niisijlrfuiiaii — (42) 


propbcc? 

Without  the  Oriental  sun  heat  storehingly  down  upon  tlie  dusty 
streets.  The  intoleral)h»  heat  and  th>'  dazzling  hrilliance  of  the  liglit 
made  one  yearn  \vi1li  an  intense  hinging  for  the  cool  hreezes  and 
softer  skies  of  the  Xorthlantl.  Bare-footed  boys  skipped  in  and  out 
between  the  shops  and  raised  their  shrill  voices  in  mockery  as  the 
keepers  of  the  stalls  ci'ied  their  \v(m(lrc)us  A\ares.  On  every  side 
beggars  stretthed  forth  their  hands  and  whined  insistently  for  pen- 
nies.— with  an  ugly  curse  for  those  who  did  not  give.  The  confused 
murmur  of  voices  mingled  with  the  sound  of  passing  feet  and  came 
like  the  lireak  of  the  sea  on  a  distant  shore. 

Within  the  tent  was  peace  and  (|uiet.      Tlie   dim    liijlits   liui-ned 

with  a   dull   ghiw.     The  soft  dark  curtains  fell    in   dei'ii   folds  1o  the 

ground  and  nuuh^  m\'ste)ious  shadows  whei'e  they  moved.     A  sweet 

perfume   filled   the   aii'   and   lulled   one   into   di'eaminess.      From   the 

center  of  the  tent  hung  a  strange  censer  from  which  a  cloud  of  incense 
wreatlied  upward   into  tlie  darkness. 

Suddenly  the  curtains  moved  as  though  touched  by  some  un- 
seen hand.  The  confusion  from  without  died  away  and  there  came 
instead  a  soft  sweet  music  as  of  a  thousand  instruments.  Tlv  old 
man  in  the  corner  lifted  his  turbane  I  head  and  slowl\-  strokecl  liis 
long  white  beard.     The  music  ceased  for  a  moment  and  he  spoke. 

"Thou  art  weary,  my  daughter,""  he  said  softly.  "Thou  art 
weai'y  with  much  travel  and  your  heart  yeai'ni'th  for  th  ■  Xorthland 
— the  cold  laiul — where  the  skies  are  leaden  and  the  land  gi'ows 
white.     It  is  so. " " 

The  turbaned  liead  dropped  on  his  breast  and  the  soft  voice  \vas 
still.  And  again  came  the  sound  of  umsio — soothing  and  restful — 
the  souml  as  of  a  thousand  inst  I'uments.  And  again  as  it  ceased  thi.' 
old  man  raised  his  head  and  sjMike  in  liis  low  moriOtone. 

"Yes,  thou  art  weary,  that  I  know.  And  thou  iiasi  longings  in 
thy  heart,  longings  that  are  i.ot  all  for  the  .\orthland.  Tlion  art 
much  alone,  and  loneliness  brings  dis  iniet.  The  friends  ol  thy  youth 
— the.y  are  far  away  arid  thy  heart  longs  for  thein.  Thou  >vouldst 
know  of  them  and  be  at  peace.  It  is  so.  Hut  knowledge  is  not 
always  good.  Thou  nuiyst  not  like  the  truth.  lUit  thoii  shall  know. 
As  I  say." 

The  little  e.ves  grew  sharii  and  steely  ami  then  half  closed  in 
meditation.  The  wrinkled  face  became  (piiet  and  as  impenetrable 
as  a  mask.  For  a  long  while  the  old  man  was  still;  then  as  if  moved 
by  some  unseen  power  he  began  to  sway  rhythmically  back  and  forth. 

"The  way  is  long,  my  daughter, — to  the  Xorthl.md,""  he  spoke 
at  last,  "and  the  spirits  will  not  hear.  They  are  only  elusive  shadow 
shapes  and  they  are  far  awa.v.  The  voice  is  faint,  but  they  will 
hear.  See,  the.v  come  at  last!  Ah  I  Ilei-e  is  one,  a  maid  no  bigger 
than  the  women  of  the  East,  with  kindly  eyes  and  soft   brown  hair. 
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Her  voice  is  low  and  gentle  and  her  smile  is  kindly.  But  something 
holds  her  fast — a  purpose — she  must  speak.  She  mounts  a  platform 
in  a  well-filled  hall.  A  deafening  noise — I  can  not  hear.  The  North- 
land is  far  awa.y  and  they  are  only  shadow  shapes.  A  lull — ah,  yes 
— a  pause — a  word — "Preparedness,"  she  cries.  She  speaks  of  war 
and  ruin.     She  cries  "Prepare  or  perish — die." 

"She  is  scarcely  through.  Another  mounts  beside  her,  a  maiden 
scarcely  taller  tlian  the  first  with  raven  hair  and  kind,  benignant 
smile.  They  pause  for  greeting,  but  the  time  is  short.  The  second 
takes  her  place.  She  speaks  with  easy  grace  as  if  she  were  accustomed 
to  such  work.  They  greet  her  with  tumultuous  applause.  She 
smiles  again.  This  maiden  used  to  think  that  home  was  woman's 
.sphere — (piite  right — but  now  she  sees  a  larger  work  tiiat  takes  in 
all  the  world  and  she  is  here  to  pleaci  for  woman's  rights  and  six- 
year  terms. ' ' 

The  old  man  stopped  again  and  closed  his  eyes. 

"They  will  not  come,"  he  said,  "for  they  are  far  away.  Ah, 
here  are  three  together !  The  fir.st  is  a  maiden  tall  with  golden  hair. 
Her  stately  walk  and  dignity  would  fit  her  for  a  queen's  throne. 
But  she  is  far  from  there.  She  leads  the  simple  life.  The  city  is  to 
her  an  ugly  thing.  She  has  chosen  wisely  and  spends  her  days  in 
getting  butter,  fowl  and  eggs.  The  lot  of  the  farmer's  wife  is  hard. 
To  her  it  seems  very  pleasant.  She  is  not  lonely — there  are  rural 
schools — they  need  her  help,  and  then  the  mails  come  there.  See! 
She  draws  a  letter  from  her  pocket  and  reads.  It  is  from  another 
who  follows  close.  A  smaller  maid  with  dark  brown  hair.  She  loves 
the  city  and  its  life.  But  fate  is  not  so  kind.  She  is  far  away  in 
cold  lands.  Around  her  a  group  of  people  is  gathered — strange 
people.  She  has  delved  deep  into  their  problems  and  their  life.  She 
shows  to  them  their  errors.  They  love  her,  these  people  of  the  north. 
There  is  a  strange  happening.  They  do  not  understand.  They  point 
to  her.     They  say,  ' '  The  missionare — she  will  know. 

"There  is  another  still.  She  comes  with  tlieiii.  She  is  very  far 
away — this  small,  fair  maiden — in  the  Congo  land.  The  natives  there 
are  dusky  lined ;  they  think  she  is  a  goddess.  They  talk  of  rubber, 
but  she  does  not  hear — she  does  not  care.  She  has  a  purpose  like  the 
earlier  maids,  she  comes  before  a  chieftain  of  the  tribe.  They  give 
her  gifts,  great  earrings,  rings  of  peace  and  she  turns  aside.  The 
warriors  gather — they  dance — she  smiles.  They  make  strange  noises, 
wild  music.  Ah!  she  has  a  book,  she  puts  it  down.  The  dance  grows 
wilder,  but  she  has  no  fear.  It  ceases  and  she  goes  away.  The  chief- 
tain (juestions  and  she  shows  the  book.  The  native  music  of  the 
Congo  tribes." 

"But  others  claim  to  be  heard.    Let  us  see." 

"The  first  one  comes  with  soft  brown  eyes  and  olive  skin  like 
maidens  of  the  East.  Her  dress  is  plain,  but  fashioned  on  the  latest 
models  of  the  Northland.     She  likes  the  serious  things.     She  has  done 
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much,  nothing  seems  to  satisfy.  Iler  mind  is  big.  slie  does  not  like 
detail.  A  new  vocation  calls  her.  She  is  seated  there  in  an  artistic 
room.  The  walls  are  rose  and  silver.  Gorgeous  ladies  of  the  Xorih- 
land  come  and  go.  They  stop  to  greet  her.  She  answers  and  they 
do  her  Indding.  Do  you  see  .'  Xo,  not  a  palace,  but  a  beauty  parlor 
— in  a  scientitic  way. " " 

"Two  others  come.  The  first  one  is  just  of  mediinu  licight.  She 
is  surrounded  liy  an  admiring  throng.  They  gaze  at  her  and  whisper. 
She  moves,  see  they  make  way.  A  man  comes  forth.  Ah  I  now  they 
dance,  they  whirl,  they  sway.  See,  the  crowd  gazes  in  admiration. 
'Better  than  the  Castles,'  they  cry.  Ah!  the  lights,  the  si)kmdor,  it 
is  gone.'  " 

"They  change.  The  lights  are  softer — before  a  great  round 
stage.  A  medieval  castle,  cold  and  gray.  The  lights  grow  dimmei". 
it  is  very  dai'k.  A  flight  of  steps  lead  upward,  at  tlicir  lu-ad  a  light. 
It  flickers,  it  is  gone.  A  ligure  appears,  tall  and  stately  with  a  wealth 
of  lovely  hair.  She  halts,  then  moves  again.  She  lights  a  candle. 
It  flickers,  then  goes  out.  It  is  very  dark  again.  ()idy  the  white 
robe  gleams  in  the  liglit.  The  maiden  speaks,  'ilacbetli  doth  murther 
sleep?'  Like  one  not  (|uite  awake  she  moves  away.  There  is  great 
applause.     The  tragic  queen  is  gone. 

There  was  silence  in  the  tent.  The  incense  still  wreathed  up- 
ward and  the  curtains  swayed  slightly.  The  old  man  seems  tired 
and  he  leaned  back  with  closed  eyes.  It  seemed  very  still  without 
his  rhythmic,  monotonous  voice.     It  was  some  time  before  he  spoke. 

"There  are  others,  l>ut  their  lots  have  falh-n  iji  less  interesting 
places.  One  comes  now.  She  is  tall  and  walk.s  with  swinging  steps. 
She  has  a  charming  and  a  friendly  smile.  She  laughs,  life  is  always 
gay.  She  has  done  much  and  attem])t<Ml  many  things.  A  career 
called  her  and  she  followe  1  in  its  path.  Then'  are  strange  turnings 
in  life,  my  daughter.  (Iladly  she  goes  along.  Success  is  here.  Slie 
does  not  care  for  home  or  men.  Thi'u  the  unexpecteil.  A  man  ap- 
pears, not  young  or  handsome  but  ;i  widower  with  a  family  of  ten. 
Surely  a  pitiable  jilight.  i\iid  she  is  always  kind.  Service  calls  and, 
see,  she  follows.     It  is  truly  strange." 

"And  still  anothei".  This  maiden,  too,  was  destined  for  gi'eat 
things.  Nothing  that  she  could  not  do.  She  was  kind  a;id  good  and 
loved  by  all.  They  jirophesied. — a  prima  donna.  l!uT  art  is  long 
and  life  is  fleeting.  She  did  not  wait  and  see  her  now.  She  mounts 
a  platform. — there  is  no  applause.  A  nnirnuir  and  then  a  frightful 
silence.  It  is  hard  to  bear.  There  is  a  sound,  a  munnui'  of  stella — 
stellae — stellae — stellam."  It  ceases.  "That  is  gooil.  "  A  clanging 
bell  and  they  are  gone. 

"Another  comes.  A  tidy  maiden  in  a  gown  of  blue.  Long  tables 
stretch  before  her  spotless  white.  There  are  shining  things  that  gleam. 
A  line  of  maidens  neat  and  trim  appear.  They  stop  and  rpiestion. 
She  instructs  them;  they  surround  the  tallies.     They  turn  a  wooden 
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block;  a  flame  leaps  up.  Tliey  till  a  vessel.  By  their  transnuxtive 
power  a  costly  dish  appears.  This  maiden  eared  for  Latin  and  for 
Greek,  but,  see,  she  comes,  a  teacher  of  domestic  arts." 

"The  line  goes  on.  A  little  maiden  now;  with  dusk^'  hair  and 
SFiapping  eyes.  She  claimed  descent  from  Indian  tribes  and  boasted 
Pocohontas  for  her  ancestress.  She  wandered  long  and  was  unhappy. 
At  last  she  is  at  home. — far  away  in  Western  Canada  upon  an  Indian 
reservation.  You  ask  why?  See,  she  comes  with  bundles  in  lier 
arms.  She  puts  them  down  upon  a  table.  A  group  of  dark-skinned 
children  flock  around  her.  She  gives  a  bag  to  each.  They  rush  away 
to  waiting  parents.  They  share  her  gift, — a  luncheon  for  each  chihl 
and  home.  Wliat  altruism  here.  Iler  motto, — can  you  hear?  '  D(j 
to  others  as  you  would  be  done  by." 

"Another  tall  one.  very  tall.  'Horn  to  command,'  we  say.  Her 
numners  gentle,  but  very  firm.  She  loves  the  open.  See,  she  gazes 
at  the  birds  anil  calls  them  by  their  proper  names.  1-iut  fate  has 
stored  up  other  thiiigs.  She  sits  before  an  open  desk.  There  are 
papers,  many  papers.  They  are  jiiled  before  her,  on  the  floor,  all 
around.  She  is  deep  in  thought, — she  writes, — she  thinks  again.  A 
door  is  opened, — cautiously, — a  youth  apiiears.  He  oifers  her  more 
ijapers.  She  is  angr.y,  she  pushes  them  aside.  She  writes  again  with 
fevered  haste.  She  sighs  and  stops.  It  is  done.  She  gives  the 
papers  to  the  youth.  She  rises  with  relief.  She  rushes  out  the  door. 
It  has  strange  letters  wi-itten  on  it.  Can  you  read?  'Fire' — no — 
'Fireside  Chit  Chat, — Editor.'    She  is  gone." 

"And  still  others  come.  A  maiden  taller  than  the  last.  She  is 
fond  of  bugs  and  birds.  She  sits  beside  the  rolling  sea.  The  sun 
is  (Iroi)ping  in  the  West.  She  is  alone  and  \\l\\\  a  1)rush  she  makes 
broad  strokes  upon  a  canvas, — but,  oh,  she  nuist  away.  Other  work 
calls.  She,  too,  must  sit  before  a  desk, — upon  a  high  stool.  There 
are  papers  and  a  pen.  Some  liuri'ied  strokes. — the  worl\  is  done.  A 
strange  distortion  of  some  famous  man.  Cartoons,  tliey  call  them  in 
the  far  Northland." 

"Another  yet.  A  maiden  fair  with  brilliant  mind.  She  loves  to 
woi'k.  The  hard  tasks  are  the  best.  She  does  not  love  the  work  of 
hand. — but  just  of  head.  We  find  her  in  a  strange  place.  A  randiling 
building — dai-k  and  old.  It  is  very  silent.  A  little  child  comes  in 
the  door.  Another.  Anil  another.  There  is  no  sound.  They  are 
fearful  and  grave.  They  glance  around  and  creep  away.  They  look 
alike, — their  dresses  are  the  same.  She  brings  great  armfals  of  some 
pretty  things — they  smile  and  laugh.  There  is  happiness.  A  dread- 
ful place,  they  say, — but  soon  to  be  remodeled  on  the  cottage  plan." 

"And  now  a  neat,  trim  maiden.  Quiet, — but  she  has  opinions  of 
her  own.  She  is  practical, — she  loves  to  help  the  poor.  But  see  her 
now.  Arrayed  in  gorgeous  robes.  She  stands  in  the  doorway  of  a 
brilliant  room.  A  splendid  ball, — flowers — sweet  music — and  ga.yety. 
She  moves  apart, — it  does  not  call  her.  She  watches  all.  A  hand- 
some lady  comes  to  her.     She  brings  forth  a  paper  and  a  pen.     The 
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lady  speaks, — she  copies  what  she  says. — she  g-laiiees  at  her  gorgeous 
dress, — she  takes  a  note  and  goes  away.  Another  lady, — another  Viall, 
— just  the  same.  And  then  away.  Through  crowded  streets — into 
an  old  building.  She  lays  the  paper  on  a  desk — she  goes  away.  The 
morning  comes.  The  ladies  see  the  printed  page, — they  siiiilc — to 
see  themselves  so  well  portrayed.     "Tis  well."" 

"We  are  not  through.  There  are  more.  There  is  one  not  always 
in  your  midst.  A  late  comer.  A  ciuiet  maid  with  powers  of  mind 
ciuite  clear.  She  is  gentle,  but  scarcely  frivilous.  She  likes  not  the 
company  of  fellow-men.  But  see  her  now.  She  is  the  center  of  an 
admiring  throng.  Great  crowds  of  hurrying  ladies  pass  her  by.  Some 
stop  before  a  decorated  corner  where  she  stands.  She  holds  a  tiny 
bottle  in  her  hand.  She  smiles  and  speaks  and  points  her  tingi'r 
toward  the  little  phial.  A  bulb  is  pressed. — a  spra.v  of  odorous  per- 
fume,— she  is  gone. 

■"And  now  a  little  maiden.  As  graceful  and  as  light  as  aii', — in 
long  blue  coat  with  silver  buttons  shining  iu  the  sun.  A  wand  is  in 
her  liand.  She  stans's  where  two  great  roads  of  traffic  intersei-t. — 
she  waves  the  wand  ma.iesticall.v.  The  traffic  stoj)s. — she  signals, — 
now  it  passes  on.     And  she  is  gone."" 

"And  .vet  another.  A  maidrn  now  with  coal  black  hair  and  great 
dark  eyes.  A  hajipy  maid  who  smiles  in  spite  of  difficulties.  Like 
others,  she  believes  that  the  home  is  woman's  sphere.  She  does  not 
think  the  world  a  fitting  place.  But  destiny  has  led  her  far  awa.v. 
She  comes  in  garb  fantastic, — there  are  many  other  maids.  But  one 
steps  out  before  a  well-filled  hall, — she  sings  and  dances, — the  others 
join  her.     They  call  them  in  the  Northland. — chorus  girls."" 

"And  now  just  a  few.  The  tii'sf  a  happy  maiden, — small  with 
curling  hair.  The  black  eyes  sparkle, — she  is  kind  to  all.  She  leads 
the  whole  procession.  But  see  her  now.  Arrayed  in  long  black  robes 
she  stands  among  some  learned  men.  Beside  her  twelve  are  sitting 
in  a  row.  They  listen  eagerly.  She  points  before  her  to  a  strange 
old  man.  His  head  is  bowed.  He  seems  to  be  a  culprit.  She  points  to 
him  and  seems  to  plead.  The  twelve  all  pass  awa.v.  They  soon  re- 
turn.    Their  leader  speaks. — we  hear.  'Not  guilt,\',' — they  are  gone."" 

"Another  serious  maid.  No  thought  of  unessential  things.  An 
altruist,  philanthropist,  and  fitted  well  for  social  work.  But  see  her 
now.  She  adorns  herself  in  gorgeous  robes, — she  sits  before  a  mirror 
and  gazes  at  herself.  Now  she  rises  with  a  conscious  air.  She  passes 
before  a  great  admiring  throng.  They  gaze  and  gaze.  They  whisper, 
'Handsome  model.'  " 

"And  now  another.  A  conscientious  maid.  She  loved  great 
learning. — studied  much  in  books.  In  knowledge  she  excelled.  Slie 
did  not  care  for  gayet.v  or  men. — she  shunned  frivolity.  Strange 
rumors  are  afloat.  It  is  far.  I  can  not  hear.  It  seems  the.y  sa.v, 
'Eloped"  or  "Ran  awa.v."    They  speak  of  her.    It  is  hard  to  hear."" 

"And  now  the  last.  A  maiden  small  with  flaming  hair.  She 
liked  hard  labor  and  real  work.  Not  now.  See  where  she  comes.  A 
gorgeous  lad.y  in  a  car, — a  dog  beside  her.  She  turns  a  wheel, — a 
whiz  and  she  is  gone."" 

Tlie.v  had  come  and  gone.  Tiie  old  man  lifted  his  head. — it 
was  very  (piiet  in  the  room.  Then  with  a  suddenness  that  was  start- 
ling and  almost  fearful  he  pointed  his  long,  lean  fingers.  His  words 
were  sharper  and  (|uicker. 

"And  thou.  Cassandra,  like  all  false  prophets,  thou  shalt  hang." 
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Claes  SouG 


Two  01'  three  short  years  ago  a  class  of  Freshies  bright 

Came  up  the  steps  from  Woodland  Road  to  start  their  college  life. 

As  they  reached  old  Pennsylvania  with  her  ivied  walls. 

Upper  classmen  started  at  their  calls. 

Ilnrrah.  liun-ah.   hurraii  for  tile  green  and  wliile, 

llmrah.  huiTah  the  Freshies  are  all  right; 

Seniors.  Sophs,  and  Juniors,  too. 

Be  careful  what  you  do. 

There  is  a  class  called  tiie  Freshmen. 


As  Sophomores  and  Juniors  we  all  were  ln'illiant  stars, 
In  mathematics,  chem.  and  (Jreek  we  never  found  a  par. 
In  basketball  and  tennis  we  never  had  a  fear. 
And  tlie  whole  college  joined  us  in  our  cheers. 


Now  we're  grand  old  Seniors,  and  we're  liappy  as  can  be. 
A  few  more  weeks  and  then  we'll  take  our  Bachelor  Degrees; 
So  wlnle  we're  here  just  keep  good  cheer  and  join  us  in  our  glee, 
Ein.  zwei.  drei  for  the  Seniors. 

Hurrah,  hurrah,  hurrah  for  the  green  and  white. 

Hurrah,  hurrali  tlie  Seniors  are  all  right ; 

Freshies,  Sophs,  and  Juniors,  too, 

Be  careful  what  >'ou  do. 

There  is  a  class  called  the  Seniors. 
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..     Elizabeth  B.  AVhite, 
Honorary  Member  of  Class  1917. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 

Elizabeth  D.  SIcC'lei.land President 

Aline  W.  Van  Emax Vice  Presklent 

Ruth  Gokey Seeretarij 

Martha  B.  Dunbar Treasurer 

Helen  L.  Pardee Treasurer 


CLASS  COLORS 
Rid  and  White 


CLASS  FLOWER 
Red  Re>se 


Elizabeth    Day  ilcCLELLAND, 
•■Betty.' 

President  of  the  Junior  Class. 

Here's  to  tlie  Princess  Gweiida 
petite : 

Here's  to  our  President, 
dignified,  neat : 

Here's  to  tlie  girl  who  is  loved 
by  the  rest : 

Here's  to  our  Betty,  her  fun 
and  her  jest. 
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Carrie  E.  Batley. 

J.iMrii  wisdom.  ;ni(l  foi'gct  the 

masses  skating. 
Xor  let  the  movies  tempt  you 

\\ith  the  throng. 
Then  you'll  make  test  tubes, 

acids,  even  lectures, 
(^ne  grand  sweet  song. 


Edxa  M.UiY  Balsiger. 

"Ed." 

f  had  medals  too  many  to  count. 

could  boast 
Of  scientitic  fame, 
But  of  all  my  dreams, 

this  pleased  me  most — 
I  loved  the  "lab"  the  same. 
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Leah  Claster. 

'•Lcnr." 

If  you're  lonesome,  and  want  a 

friend, 
<)i'  liliie.  iind  eager  for  cheer. 
If  you're  \\ieked,  and  ready 

for  fun. 
Tile  eonu'ade  vou  want  is  Lear. 


ALvRTHA  Johnson   Crandall. 
'•Marfie." 

At    Pennsylvania   there's   a    girl 

who     makes     the     (|ueerest 

noise. 
Now   chants    '■lleav'n    help    the 

working  girl,"  now  S(|ueaks 

like  wound-up  toys. 
In  ticklish  moments  or  mistakes, 

she  never  sighs,  oh,  no ! 
("aim  Jlartie  sweetly  smiles  and 

says,  "Now,  girls,   I  got  to 

go. " 
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Martha  Belle  Dunbar. 

"Sputter." 

Martha  comes  from  Burgetts- 

town, 
A  great  city  of  renown, 
Where  fairs  abound, 
The  whole  year  round. 
And  measles  ne'er  are  known. 


Dorothea  Ursula  Eggers 

Miss  Eggers,  one  day. 

From  the  North  Side  did  stray 

And  landed  on  our  little  hill. 

' '  'Tis  heaven, ' '  she  cried, 

Like  the  man  that  died. 

So  Dorothea's  with  us  still. 
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Jane  Elizabeth  Errett. 

TIk'  Idiiyci'  we  wait,  the  more 

we  expect ; 
111  Jane's  themes  we  are  ne'er 

disappointed. 
She  is  always  ti'iie  lilne.  except 

wlien  she  tilis. 
As  ill  Psyeh  when  lieforehand 

appointed. 


Cl.ara  Ri'th  Gokey. 

"Golrs." 

The   maiden  whose  iiieliname   is 

Gokes 
Can  tell  many  gay,  hearty  jokes. 
Because  her  smile  drives  away 
The  dull  cares  of  each  day, 
We  love  this  young  lady  called 

Gokes. 
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Louise  Kindl. 

Rah:    linW.     Rah!   for  KiiuU! 
\Vatch  lici-  i-aisi'  the  score! 
Though  she  tisihts  for  college, 
Xevei'  sav  she's  sore. 


RuTii  J_\XE  Law. 

Though  (|uiet,  shy.  retiring. 
Less  often  heard  than  seen, 

Yet  Ruth's  a  loyal  niemher 
Of  the  Class  of  Seventeen. 
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Helen    Louise    Pardee, 

■'Help." 

An  heiress,  a  witness,  editoi'-in- 
cliief. 

Here   eonies  a  l;iss  to  anotlier's 
relief. 

"Help""    is    her    nickname,    her 
motto  as  Well. 

And  as  for  hrains — she  re- 
sembles Estelle. 


Louise  Reinecke, 

'■Riiil-.-- 

I've  heard  Louise  tell  man.y 

jokes 
With  face  deraiire,  serene  and 

straight. 
I  quite  believed  each  little  hoax, 
Her  smiling  ej'es  told  me  the 

truth. 
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ESTELLE    SlIEPARD, 

Estelle  is  our  master  mind, 

In  geography  shell  always 
shine. 
Just  ask  her  a  f|uestion 
Tluit  others  would  guess  on. 

And  she'll  produce  facts  every 

time. 


Ada  Marion  Spriggs, 

'•Spriggscij. 

"A"  is  for  Ada, 
In  math  she's  a  shark. 
That   doesn't  prevent   her 
From  liking  a  lark. 
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DoROTiiv  Margaret  Stoebener, 

••Dot." 

Xatni'e's    violets   lilonui    in 

spriugtiiiit'. 
Tliis  0111'  hlooius  all  year; 
Though  she  knows  Avliat   I 

would  know 
Her  voice  1  sehloiii  hear. 


Aline   Willard   Vak   Emax, 

Xo  wonder  Aline  loves  her  eup 

of  tea. 
She's  so  sociable,  charming  and 

modest. 
But  she's  capable,  too,  of  getting 

an  ad. 
Since  the  look  in  her  ej'e  is  so 

honest. 
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DoKCAs  Katherixe  Beer, 

'■Don:' 

(';il)taiii   of   Basketball    Team. 
■'Come  to  xiractice,""  Dorcas 

says 
Almost  every  other  day, 
■  ■  Show  some  spirit  anyhow. 
Come  to  cheer  and  help  us 

play!" 


Helen   Marr  Bowman, 

Thougii  Helen's  not  been  with 

us  long. 
In  fact  just  since  last  fall. 
Her  love  of  music  and  love  of 

fun 
Have  made  hei'  a  friend  to  all. 
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Anna    Katharink    Keck. 

"  Kassie." 

Since  Kntharine  i'IiHsIimI   in 

Seventeen 's  ranks 
Class  Eighteen  is  vei'v  uukIi 

poorer. 
Foi'  Kassie 's  lii'jiiiit  liinnor,  her 

iliinph'   and  saiile 
.Make   Sevcnteeu's  gain  all   the 

surer. 


Katiirkine  Bttz.  Mackenzie 
•■Kate,"  "A'.  T.' 

A  Junior  is  Kate, 

But  some  might  mistake 

This  maid  for  a  freshie. 

1  )on  't  dare  I 
She's  adopted  them  all. 
Since  some  time  last  fall. 
And  made  them  her  special 

care. 
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©urs  ®nce,  ©urs  Hlwavs 


'MhiAHEL   I5lume 
Ethel  Crossett 
MoNA  Crytzek 
Janet  Davis 
Agnes  Dorman 
Edna  Evans 
Lii,LiAN  Fisher 
Jane  Ford 
Louise  Frazier 
Helen  Golder 
Helen  Jackson 
Gladys  Kidd 

Doris  AVilliams 

*Died  1!)14. 


Dorothy  Koiixe 
Irene  Loptus 
]\Iartiia  Lyons 
Pauline  McCaw 
Helen  McClelland 
Esther  McCracken 
Helen  Pyle 
Kathebink  Ramsey 
Florence  Rosenbloom 
Nell  Trimble 
Dorothy  Turner 
Nellie  AVest 
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Can  Won  llmaoinc  ^bis? 

Carrie  going  to  every  class. 

Edna  hating  "Lali."' 

Dorc  loving  the  Germans.     Weihe  ? 

Helen  J'o\vnian  disliking  mnsic. 

Leah  being  silent   about  her  own  oiiinidiis 

Martie  Crandall  refusing  salted  nuts. 

Slartha  Dunbar  with  tin-  iiii>asles. 

Dorothea  early  to  English  class. 

.lane's  remarks  making  you  weeji. 

Gokes  admiring  bees,  especially  small  Ihin  Jam  bees 

Jo  six  feet  tall. 

A'irginia  hating  social  scM-vice  work. 

Helen  J;ickson  with  straight  hair. 

Katharine    without   a   dim])le. 

lionise   Kindl   losing  a   tennis  toiii'iiameiil 

Ruth   Law  tliuiking  an  exam. 

Betty  making  poor  fudge. 

Kate   frowning  all   the  time. 

Help   falling  short   of  her  nickname. 

Rink  in  a  cerise  gown. 

Estelle  saying,  "I  don't  know,"  to  a  (|iieslioii. 

Ada  hating  German. 

Dot  without  Betty. 

Aline  refusing  to  pick  pansies. 
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^be  3.  Ik.  B.  Sanitarium. 


Have  yoii  ever  visited  the  J.  K.  B.  Sanitarium?  It  is  a  Axry  interest- 
ing institution,  on  the  corner  of  Red  and  White  Streets.  One  day  during 
the  spring  vacation  I  spent  a  few  hours  going  through  the  huilding.  The 
head  nurse,  Miss  Black,  took  me  all  through  it,  and  showed  me  all  its 
occupants.  The  Sanitarium  was  founded  three  \ears  ago,  as  a  place  for 
rest  for  girls.  Each  girl  is  allowed  to  fit  her  room  up  to  suit  herself,  and 
enjoy  herself  in  that  room  exactly  as  she  pleases.  It  was  the  arrangement 
of  each  room  and  the  occupation  of  each  girl  that  interested  me  so  thor- 
o'.ighly. 

We  first  went  down  a  long  corridor.  Miss  Black  stopped  and  knocked 
at  a  door,  that,  instead  of  a  numher  had  the  letters  E.  D.  McC.  on  it. 
When  she  opened  the  door  we  saw  a  young  girl  of  medium  size,  reading 
a  book.  A  glass  of  milk  was  on  the  table  beside  her.  Rut  the  strange 
thing  about  the  room  was  that  I  scemeil  to  see  everything  dotted.  The 
girl's  dress  was  of  dotted  s\\  iss.  Tlic  wall  paper  was  a  dainty  blue  with 
a  "deli  kate"  dotted  pattern.  'I  he  woud  work  and  lurmture  were  of  bird's 
e\e  maple. 

I  looked  questioningb;  at  Miss  l^lack,  but  she  laid  her  finger  on  her 
lips  and  motioned  me  to  go  out. 

She  shut  the  door  quietl\.  Then  she  said.  "We  try  not  to  disturb  the 
girls — except  at  meal  time.  I  hat  is  why  I  couldn't  speak.  ^  ou  thought 
the  room  rather  dotted?  It  is,  for  E.  McC.  is  very  fond  of  dotted  mater- 
ials and  patterns." 

As  we  went  to  the  next  door,  marked  D.  M.  S..  !  could  hear  some  one 
playing  on  a  mandolin,  a  medle\  of  college  songs.  Miss  Black  led  the  way 
around  the  girl,  and  to  a  little  room  between  the  dotted  room  and  the  one 
we  were  in.  It  was  a  small  dancing  room,  with  a  shining  hardwood  Hoor, 
and  a  handjome  victrola  in  a  corner. 

I  was  about  to  ask  Miss  Black  a  question.  She  seemed  to  read  my 
thoughts,  and  reminded  me  of  silence  bv  a  shake  of  her  head.  As  we  tip- 
toed out  the  notes  of  the  "Cradle  Song"  reached  us. 

The  next  room  we  visited  had  thiee  sets  of  initials  on  the  door:  C.  E. 
B.,  D.  U.  E.  and  R.T  .1^  .  C  B.  had  a  knife  and  was  cutting  everything 
around  her.     I  was  a  little  bit  afraid  ol  her. 

"She  likes  to  cut,"  whispered  Miss  Black  \ery  softh    in  my  ear. 

D.  U.  E.,  though  she  was  studying  German  with  R.  I.  L.,  had  at 
her  elbnw  a  cop\-  of   Blackstone's  "Commentaries  on    EnL'lish   Law." 

Again  Miss  Black  whispered.  "D.  \j .  E.  likes  law,  but  she  has  no 
intentions  of  becoming  a  lawyer." 

"I  think  vou  will  like  this  room,"  said  INIiss  Black  as  she  opened  a  door 
marked    M.  J.   C. 
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I  couldn't  help  gaspin":  with  deliL;ht  as  we  stood  in  th.e  doorway.  It 
was  a  blue  bird  room  !  The  wall  paper,  the  curtains,  the  table  cover,  the 
dresser  set,  and  even  the  carpet  bore  that  dainty  symbol  of  happiness.  M. 
C  was  wearing  a  bluebird  pin  and  ring.  She  looked  up  from  her  tatting 
;is  I  gasped,  and  then  asked  us  to  come  in. 

"Thank  you,"  said  Miss  Blacic,  "but  we  ;;re  just  going  through  the 
sanitarium  and  aren't  going  to  stop  long  anywhere.  How  is  your  tatting 
getting  along?" 

"I  think  I'll  have  it  done  h\  this  evening." 

From  IVI.  (J.'s  room  we  turned  to  the  left  and  started  down  the  L 
corridor.  The  room  Miss  Hlack  showed  me  next  was  as  pretty  and  dainty 
ui-  the  bluebird  room.  Rut  it  was  \er\  different.  The  color  scheme,  rose 
and  white,  was  carried  or.t  in  every  detail.  I  was  delighted  «ith  a  bowl  of 
pink  roses  on  the  table.  By  it  sat  a  man  in  a  white  linen  suit  with  a  large 
cap  on  his  head.  His  hands  and  feet,  howe\er,  v>'ere  too  small  for  a  man's. 
The  initials  on  the  door  were  K.  R.  McK. 

"She  makes  a  good  man.  doesn't  she?"  asked  my  escort  as  we  went 
down  the  hall. 

"I  was  almost  fooled,"  1  answeied,  "until  I  saw  her  hands  and  feet." 

"M.  B.  D.,"  said  Miss  RJack.  with  her  hand  on  the  knob,  "is  using 
her  time  to  straighten  up  .some  of  her  financial  problems." 

Problems  was  the  word  !  There  were  blackboards  on  three  sides  of 
tlie  room.  At  the  top  of  one  was  written  "Dramatic  Club  Money,"  on 
the  top  of  the  second  "Junior  Class  Dues,"  and  on  the  third  was  "Cap  and 
Gowns."  Most  of  the  board  space  was  filled  with  figures,  ]\T.  D.  was 
sitting  at  a  table  working  desperately  on  numerous  papers.  As  she  straight- 
ened one  account  she  arose  and  checked  a  sum  on  the  blackboard. 

We  left  with  our  heads  in  a  whirl. 

Miss  Rlack  put  her  hnger  to  her  lips  as  she  opened  A.  V.  E's  door. 
The  room  was  dark.  I  had  just  barel\  distinguished  someone  on  the  bed, 
when  the  door  was  shut  again. 

"She  is  taking  a  sort  of  Keele\-  Cure  for  tea,  and  is  reall\'  the  only 
patient  we  ha\'e.  It  is  an  e'vperiment,  but  we  have  great  hopes  concern- 
ing it." 

At  the  end  of  the  L  \\-as  a  large  double  room,  running  the  width  of 
the  wing.  On  the  door  were  the  initials  G.  J.  H.  and  L.  K.  The\-  had 
fitted  up  the  room  as  a  tennis  court.  Roth  girls  were  playing  very  strenu- 
ously. The  smaller  of  the  two  girls  had  a  box  of  matches  sticking  out  of 
her  midd^-blousc  pocket.  It  seemed  so  strange  to  be  plaving  tennis  and 
liaving  matches  at  the  same  time  that  I  asked  Miss  Black  about  it. 

"She  carries  matches  that  she  ma\  'kindl'  an\thing  at  an\-  time,"  she 
explained. 

^\  e  walked  back  along  the  corridor  and  stopped  at  H.  1\I.  B.'s  door. 
I  hadn't  noticed  it  on  the  way  down.  H.  B.  was  studying  music.  A 
piano,  some  books  on  music  and  on  lives  of  musicians,  told  where  her  in- 
terest lav. 
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The  next  room  we  looked  at  was  \'.  H.'s.  It  was  the  smallest,  yet 
liest  equipped  playground  I  have  ever  seen.  A  cupboard  door,  half  open, 
s]\owed  possibilities  for  all  sorts  of  good  times,  from  p!a\  ing  house  to  being 
a  carpenter.  \  .  M.,  I  learned,  had  charge  of  the  entertainment  for  the 
children.  Se\'eral  bright  posters  on  the  wall  :innounced  a  pla\'  for  the 
coming  week. 

"She  brings  cliihlren  here,  especialh  in  bad  weather,"  said  Miss  Black. 
'  1.  oday  is  too  lovcK    to  play  indoors." 

E.  ]\I.  B.  had  an  unusual  occupation.  We  saw  her  setting  up  a 
piiysics  apparatus  \\  ith  se\cral  Bunsen  burners.  An  uncorked  bottle  of 
smelling  salts  was  aroimd  her  neck.  Several  times  she  lifted  the  bottle  to 
her  nose  and  took  a  long,  deep  smell. 

"\Vhat  is  she  doing-'"  I  asked. 

"She  is  using  a  pre\'entive.  Once  she  was  almost  asphyxiated  by 
gas  fiuiies.  Since  that  time,  however,  she  has  smelling  salts  conveniently 
near." 

We  looked  into  II.  S.  f.'s  room,  the  room  of  an  aritist  without  a 
doubt.     But  I  knew  instantly  that  is  was  unoccupied. 

Miss  Black  told  me  H.  J.  had  planned  to  spend  the  \-acation  at  the 
sanitarium,  but  at  the  last  moment  couUln't  con'.e.  "We  had  prepared  hei' 
room  for  her,"  said  Miss  Black.  "Everyone  was  sinry  that  she  couldn't 
come,  for  she  always  cnjovs  life  and  makes  other  people  enjoy  life,  too." 

In  C.  R.  G.'s  room  I  noticed  a  large  certificate  in  a  handsome  frame. 
As  I  remember,  it  read  as  follows: 

"This  is  to  certify  that  C — R — G —  has  legally  dropped  Jier 
first  name  of  C — .  Henceforth  and  forevermore,  she  bears  the 
name  of  R — G — ,  subject  to  any  suffix    but  not  to  a  prefix. 

Signed,  R — G. 

Witnesses:  S.  G.  S.,  M.  J.  C,  D.  K.  B." 

One  of  the  most  interestintj  was  I..  C.'s  room.  Magazines,  papers 
and  books  that  represented  a  wide  range  ot  interest,  l<iaded  the  table.  But 
around  her  were  scattered  articles  on  political  and  social  questions  of  the 
day,  modern  plavs.  music,  short  stories  and  modern  novels.  I  noticed  on 
tlie  wall  one  motto.  "Bless  her  heart,"  and  another,  "Sorry!" 

Just  before  Miss  Black  opened  J.  ¥..  E.'s  ;loor  she  said,  "I  told  \ou 
we  liad  only  one  patient.  J.  1..  is  aln.ost  a  patient.  She  is  taking  a  rest 
cure." 

But  she  di(hi't  seem  to  be  taking  an  inactive  rest  cure,  for  she  was 
working  both  at  some  chemistry  apnaratus  anc  at  some  physics  instruments. 
She  went  from  one  to  tjie  other. 

"A  rest  cure!"  I  said. 

"Yes,"  answered  Miss  Black.  "That  is  a  rest  cure  for  her  from  the 
worries  of  managing  a  basketball  team,  and  getting  all  the  girls  to  W — 
on  the  same  train. 
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H.  L.  P.'s  room  was  that  of  a  scholar.  She  wa'^  studying  a  purple-cov- 
cied  book  called  "The  Penns\  haniaii."  She  turned  the  leaves  over  and 
over  again,  as  though  she  were  making  calculations  about  that  book  or  one 
like  it.  I  saw  also  some  Greek.  Latin  and  IVIathematics  books  hing  on 
her  desk. 

As  soon  as  Miss  Black  opened  A  ]\I.  S.'s  door  she  walked  over  to 
A.  S.,  felt  her  pulse,  and  then  turned  and  walked  out  agam. 

"That  is  a  little  custom  she  enjoys  at  home."  Miss  Black  told  me. 
"She  would  miss  it  if  it  Mxren't  done.  It  is  unnecessary,  but  we  keep  up 
the    custom    to    please    her." 

In  D.  K.  B's  room  I  noticed  first  a  very  handsome  costume.  It  evi- 
dently belonged  to  some  ro\al  personage,  probably  a  prince.  Next  to  it 
was  one  even  more  handsome,  with  a  crown.  Evidenth  it  belonged  to  a 
king.  On  the  other  side  of  the  room  I  noticed  a  white  sweater  with  pur- 
ple letters.     The  girl  wasn't  in  her  room. 

Miss  Black  seemed  to  rend  m\-  thoughts.  "She's  down  in  the  g\-m 
practising  for  basketball  or  for  field  day." 

The  ne.xt  room.  A.  K.  K.'s,  was  new  and  shining.  K.  K.  sat  at  a  new- 
desk  writing  a  letter,  I  was  told,  to  a  conductor  to  thank  him  for  the 
loan  of  a  nickel.  Just  above  the  desk  hung  a  framed  document  whh  a 
large  red  seal  called,  "Oath  of  Allegiance  to  Class  Seventeen." 

"This  is  the  last  room  I  have  to  show  you,"  said  Miss  Black,  opening 
L.  R.'s  door. 

Such  a  room  as  it  was!  E\-ery  corner  of  it  was  different  from  everc 
other  one.  A  table  in  one  corner  held  books  and  material  for  teachers  of 
little  beginners  in  Sunday  School.  Another  table  had  secretarial  work 
from  a  student  government  hoard.  C^n  one  side  of  the  wall  hung  a  large 
group  of  ping-pong  pictures  arranged  on  a  white  mat,  with  a  narrow  ebony 
frame  around  it.  There  were  pictures  of  birds  on  the  wall,  too,  and  quite 
a  few  views  of  Hawaii. 

A  red-headed  girl  sat  reading  a  book  on  "Games  for  Camp  Fire  Girls." 
Occasionally  she  looked  up  at  a  great  old-fashioned  looking  clock  that 
stood  in  a  corner.  It  was  a  handsome  clock,  but.  instead  of  having  twelve 
numerals  on  the  dial,  there  were  twenty-four. 

"What  a  queer  clock."  I  said  as  we  left.  I  knew  there  must  be  some 
significance  to  it,  and  I  hoped  that  Mis;  Black  would  explain. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  "it  is  a  queer  clock.  It  is  a  de\ice  to  gi\e  L.  R.  more 
time.  She  has  forty-eight  hours  to  her  day,  and  can,  therefore,  have  time 
to  do  the  things  she  is  interested  in." 

I  was  very  grateful  to  Mis'-'  Black  for  showing  me  around  the  build- 
ing. And  I  was  so  pleased  with  it.  that  I  have  ordered  a  room  for  myself 
for  next  summer.  It  is  to  have — .  Well.  I'll  wait  until  it  is  completed 
and  then  I  can  describe  it  better. 

K.   S.   '17. 
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As  Freshmen,  Sophomores  and  Juniors. 
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Sophomores 


E  STYLE  ALL  THE  WHJLE 
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Sopbomore  Class. 


We'll   view  the  Sophomores  one  bv  one. 

I   will  explain  each  trait ; 
When  through  the  lengthy  list  we've  gone, 

You'll  know  why   IS's  great. 

E.  S.  K.  'ic;. 

Fraulein    Randolph — Our    honorary    member    who    stands    b\-    us    even 
in  the  thickest  "battles." 

Rachel   Alexander — "Rach,  '    whose    lab.    note    books   and    plot   books 
compete  with  her  orderl\'  room. 

Gertrude   Rradt — "Gert"   in   in   logic  a  great  critic,   profoundly  deep 
and  anal\tic. 

Kamala   Cornelius — Our    classn'ate    from    across    the   waters,    who    is 
proficient  as  a  musician  and  an  orator. 

Ellen   Crowe — Optimistic  Ellen  with   the  sunburned   hair,   the  cleve'' 
scholar  and  prince  of  poets. 

MoUie  Davidson — Cosmopolitan  life  for  Mollie.     "Ought  to  have  my 
o\\  n  Wny  in  everything,  and  what's  more  I  will,  too." 
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Elizabeth  Eggers — If  \ou  ever  wish  to  know  just  when  the  "males" 
reach  the  war  zone — just  ask  Elizabeth. 

Esther  Evans — Rut  still  we  gaze  and  still  the  wonder  grows,  that  one 
small  head  can  carry  all  she  knows 

Eulalia   Fournier — \Vhat  "Lala"  doesn't  know  isn't  worth  knowing. 

Eleanor  Fuller — Our  representative  on  the  ice   xN'hosc  chief  diversion 
is  Physics. 

Eleanor    Goldsmit — "Ellie,"    our    star    basketball    pla\er.    who    prac- 
tices social  service  work  by  giving  her  lunch  to  the  hungr\-  Sophs. 

Janet  Hill — "Jane  "  fond  of  the  "S7  varieties."     "I  have  done  what  I 
could  not  leave  undone." 

Charlotte  Hunker — Our  worthy  president.     "Infuiite  riches  in  a  little 
room." 

Virginia  Jeffers — "Gin,"  our  artist.     "I  say  just  what  1   think    noth- 
ing more  or  less.     I  cannot  say  one  thing  and  mean  another." 

Emih'    Kates- -Not    often    do    we    find    so    much    wrapped    into    one, 
Poetrv  and  fact,  with  a  keen  desire  for  fun. 
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Ruth   Kauffm.'ui — I   shall   achieve — in   time. 

Helen  Leitch — What  spirits  are  hers'     W'hat  wit!     What  whims! 

Rutii  Lo^an — "Ikie" — she  needs  no  eiil(Jtr\,  she  speaks  fur  lierself. 

Ruth   Long — Happy  am    I,    from   rare    I'm   free,   why,   aren't  the\'  all 
contented  like  me? 

Annetta  Marks — In   Latin,  Greek  and  ad\  anced   Math.  Annetta  gets 
the   Marks. 

Elizaheth    McKen/ie — "Retts."    from    the     Greek,     n'caning     "frat" 
(l;mces. 

Dorothy   Minor — "Dot."    who    desire":   hut   two   things    in    life — pink 
cheeks  and  the  ballot. 

Kathryne   M\erf — "Nowher  so   bisy  a  pirl   as  sl;e  ther  was,   and   \et 
she  semed  bisier  than  she  was." 

Elfa  Norman — The  prima  donna  of  the  class,  sings  as  an  immnital. 

Josephine  Paul — Of  "Jo."  twin  to  "Enibo,  '  'tis  h.ard  to  sa\-  whether 
she'll  be  scientist    actor  or  singer  some  day. 
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Sara  Shapira — Althnugh  a  P.  C.  W.  girl    looks  to  the  faculty  of  Pitt. 


Elizabeth  Sheppard — "Betty,  "  the  good-natured  Soph,  even  the  morn- 
inir  after  the  nia;ht  before. 


Winona  Sterling — The  shark  in  Math,  who  always  studies  her  lessons 
before  she  retires. 


Martha  Temple — '  IMartie,"  the  serene  and  resolute  anil  still,  the 
lalm  and  self-possessed. 

Madelaine  Thonipson — The  Schenle\-  belle  who  is  fond  of  the  "Hum- 
ortsque." 

Lorena  Van  Kirk — .And  «  hen  I  talk — I  alwa\s  talk  with  "Hill,"  be- 
cause "Bill  '  knows  just  how  to  talk. 

Olive  Wolfe — There  is  a  certain  something  in  \n\'r  looks,  a  certain 
scholar-like  and  studious  something,  wiiich  p.iarks  ynu  as  a  ver-,'  learned 
Soph. 

Florence  Ynunkins — "Pod"  who  is  distincth  individual — especially  in 
her  vacations. 


The  Pennsyhmnian — (74) 


The  Pcnnsylvanian —  ( 75 ) 


11       c 

rt        o 

^    iZ 


aj       o 


> 


The  Pennsylvanian —  ( 76 ) 


Jfre5bnicn  Class. 

Classmates,  for  c,.)odness  sake  forbear. 
To  critici/e  the  lines  here. 
And  should  t!iey  not  apph'  in  whole, 
Forjnve  a  poo,-    mistaken  soul. 

h.  f.  t.  '19. 

k.elen  ailes — "a  candid  cen  or  and  a  friend  sincere  " 

mary  alien — "\es   it  'S   dear,  that  s'i;it'iern  clime." 

lillian   ap]ilestein — "nothing   escapes  her  shru'[i   black   e\es  " 

inioiicne  arnistrong — "now  here's  a  l:\el\   lass  " 

winifred   black — "for  all  re'-p;ect  th\'  active  diligence." 

Cecelia  blatt — "her  eyes,  like  stars." 

margaret  brand — "the  yoiinf^est  of  our  pxntle  friends  " 

martha    hrownlee— -"-^he    tones    tlie    landscape    dovvn,    and    soothes    the 
\^  earied  e^es." 

rachel  buck — ''the  rich  ones  rejected  and  fond  ones  denied." 
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mary  craw-ford — "here's  a  heart  for  an\'  fate." 

sarah  crouse — "the  warmth  of   trenial  courtesy,   the  cahn  of  self-reli- 
ance." 

ethel  davis — "\ou  can't  for  the  so,_:l  ol  \'ou  learn  how  to  frown." 

mary  dawson — "ta.lkinu;.  she  knew   not  wh\-,  and  cared  not  what." 

Camilla  enier\ — "for  me,  i  hold  n(]  commerce  with  despair."  . 

marjorie  errett — "for  if  she  u  ill,  >he  will,  \oii  may  depend  on  it." 

marjorie  evans — "there  is  comfort  in  the  strength  of  love." 

florence  farr — "and  all  do  praise  the  sweetness  of  her  song." 

bryson  findle^' — "a  quiet  lass  with  big,  brown  eyes." 

mar^aret  hamilton — "forever  forcjiiost  in  the  ranks  of  few." 

Virginia  hooff — "dear    native  town    m\  thoughts  return  to  thee." 

valeska  jarecki — "her  fingers  dance  so  light  along  the  ivory  keys." 

christelle  Jefferson — "here's  one  who's  always  up  and  doing." 
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gladvs  leech — ":i  serio\is  look  is  lookino;  trom  th\'  serious  e\es.' 


Henrietta  leopold — "ever  Calm   and   uiidistiiibcd.  ' 


pauline  macdonald — "m\   spirits  as  In  a  dream  are  all  hound  up." 


eleanor  mcellrn\ — "and  \\ith  her  whole  heart's  \\-elconie  In  her  smile 


ruth    macmillan — "all    her    looks    a    calm    disclose    of    Innocence    and 
truth." 


mar\'  philput — "th\-  mdd  looks  are  all  eloq\'ent." 

marion   post — "a  daujrhter  of  the  ii,rnh    dlslnely   tall." 

harriet  reel- — "oil,   sleep,   it   is  a  y,entle  thing." 

mar\    richards — "kln;j;'s   virtues   are   devotion,    perseverance,    love   and 
patience." 

augusta  rosrers — "for  all  the  latin  ;  construe  is  'amo.'  " 


marion  s; 


sallows — "of  manners  aentle  and  affections 


dorothea  sander — "no  pain  so  sweet  as  love's  delicious  melancholy." 
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ith  seaman — 'her  voice  that  is  ever  soft  and  low." 


jane    sheppard — ''not    uith    blinded    eye-sight    poring    over    miserable 
hooks." 


margaret    smith — "with    words    of    learned    strength    and    thundering 
sound." 


ethel  spencer — "cil    perception  swift,   a  balanced  mind." 


elizabeth  ste\'enson — "to  knnu   her  is  to  love  her." 


laura  taber — "for  each  one  loves  and  honors  thee." 


bonnie  taxlor — "i  never  dare  to  write  as  funnv  as  i  can." 


martha  ta\lor — "beware  of  those  twinkling  e\es  of  brown." 


margaret  thoburn — "with  temper  calm  and   mild." 


eva  weston — "but  \ou  can  talk,  yours  is  a  kindly  strain.' 


emma  wolfel — "the  stealing  glance  that  wins  its  way." 


margaret  workman — "me.  other  cares  in  other  climes  engage." 
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Faculty  Snapshots. 
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STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  BOARD. 

Mildred    Nichols President 

Frances   Boale Vice    President 

Louise   Reinecke Secretary 

Gertrude    Brait Treasurer 

Martha  Crandall  Junior  JMcmher 


HOUSE  STUDENT  GO\T.RNMENT  BOARD. 

Dorothy   Errett President 

Ruth  Gokey Vke  President 

Eulalia  Fournier  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Martha  Crandall     Junior   IN'Iember 

Martha  Temple  Sophoinore  Member 
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POROSIS 
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THE  SOROSIS  STAFF. 

Rebekah   L.    Crouse.  .- _   .Editor-in-Chief 

Leora  M.  Lewis Easiness  IVIanager 

Estelle  Shepard   --   Literary   Editor 

Emily  S.  Kates       -        -  -.    Collesje  Notes 

Louise  Reinccke  . Assistant  Business  Manager 

REPORTERS. 

LeiLa  Hill.   '16  Alumnae  Notes 

Martha  Crandall,  '17 Music  and  F>\pression 

Olive  Wolf,  '18  Clubs  and  Lectures 

Eva  Weston,   '19 Exchanges 

Marjorie  Errett House  and  Athletics 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  CABINET. 

Ethel    Bail- President 

Kathryn   Robh  Vice   President 

Martha  Temple Secretary 

Jane  Errett   Treasurer 

Helen   Pardee      Rcliginus  AJeetings  Committee 

Katharine  Keck    _ IMission  Study  Committee 

Dorothy  Errett Bible  Study  Committee 

Estelle  Shcpard Association  Mews  Committee 

Louise  Reinccke Social  Seriice  Committee 

Ruth   Gokey    .   Social   Committee 

Miss  Coolidge Advisory  Member 
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ATHLFTIC   ASSOCIATION    150ARD. 

Jo   Herald President 

Katharine  Keck Vice  President 

Ada   Spriggs     Treasurer 

Louise  Kindl Tennis  Manager 

Marion   Post Track  Manager 

Rachel  Alexander    . Walking  Contest  TManager 

Dorcas  Beer  _  Basketball  Captain 

Jane  Errett .    Basketball  Manager 

Seba  South   Senior   Representative 

Estelle  Shenard   . Junior  Representative 

Lorena  \^an  Kirk  Sophomore  Representative 

Marion    Post Freshman    Representative 


BASKETBALL  PROGRAMME. 

Reaver 16— P.  C.  W 33 

Pitt  39 -P.  C.  W 12 

Beaver  16— P.  C.   \V. 45 

Westminster 32— P.  C.   W 12 

Westminster  40— P.  C.   VV 44 

Pitt 28— P.  C.  W 21 
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BASKETBALL  TEA^L 

Lillian   Lindsay _   Coach 

Louise  Kindl   Forward 

Dorcas   Beer ,. Center 

Jo  Herald  -.- Side  Centor 

Eleanor   ^IcEllro\- Goard 

Man,-   Stratton   ; Guard 

Eva  Weston    Substitute    Forward 

Leila  Hill Substitute  Forward 

Eleanor  Goldsmith  Substitute   Forward 

Jane  Errett Substitute  Guard 
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Louise  Kindl 


Jo  Herald 


Tennis  Champions. 
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GLEE 


CLUB 
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.    Kiithr'i  ne    i\l\'ers      l^llen   Crin\c  Elf  a   Norman 

Iviith  Staniaii       ?iIariorie   Eriett  ^Martlia   Crandnll 

Kathrxn   Rcibh.    President  ^Margaret    Smith  Martha   Dunhar 

Ruth    Lojjan  Flurence   Farr 

Louise  Kindl  Doroth\-    i\Iinor 


P'niily  Kates  Iinogenc  Armstronsi  Dorcas  Beer 

Ethel  Davis  \  irginin    Hooff  Esther  Evans  Virginia  Jcffcrs 

Ruth  Long  Gertrude    Bradt  Edna   Balsiger     Henrietta  Leopold 

Christelle    Jefferson  Francis   Boale  Katherine  Keck  Amelia   Slater 

Jane  Errett 
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Miss  Alice   Dacre    I^iitt'ji 'ield Director 

Dorothy  Stoebener Leader 

Josephine  Paul  .--- Business  Manager 

Helen   Steele   Accompanist 

Leah    Claster Accompanist 


I-IRST  IVLWDOLINS 
Dorothy   Stoebener, 
Gertrude   Frame, 
Josephine  Paul, 
Ruth  McMillan 


Elizabeth  Sheppar 


SECOND  l\L\XDOL!NS 

Elizabeth   McClelland 
Dorothy  Errett 
Leila  Hill 
Aline  \'^an    Eman. 


GUITARS 
Louise  Reinecke, 


lala  Cornelius 
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DRAMATIC  CLllB  BOARD. 

Melba  Martin President 

Margaret  M.  Lee  Vice  President 

Maltha  R.  Dunbar Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Alice  Laidlaw  Estelle  Shepard 


MEMBERS. 


Ethel  C.   Bair 
Frances  E    Boale 
Rebekah   L.  Croiise 
Gertrude  L.  Frame 
Alice  M.  Laidlaw 
Margaret  i\L  Lee 
Melba  R.  Martin 
Mildred  Nichols 
I\Iary  Kathryn  Robb 
Leah   Claster 
l\Iartha  J.   Crandall 
Martha   B.    Dunbar 
Jane  Errett 


Dorcas  Beer 
Ruth  (^okey 
Louise  Kind! 
Elizabeth   D.    McClelland 
"     Catherine    McKenzie 
Helen   L.   Pardee 
Louise  Reinccke 
Estelle  Shepard 
Aline  Van  Eman 
Gertrude   Bradt 
F'llen   B.  Crowe 
Charlotte  Hunker 
Dorothy    S.    Minor 
Josephine  Paul 
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■POMANDER   WALK. 


By  Louis  N.   Parker. 
Presented  bv  the  Class  of  'i5,  June  12,   I'^IS. 


Persons  of  the  Play. 

Admiral  Sir  Peter  Antrobus,  Marv  Ruth  Jeffery ;  Jerome  Brooke- 
Iiosk\  n,  Esq.,  Janet  Douglas  Campbell ;  Jim,  Sir  Peter's  Eaithful  Servant, 
Helen  C.  McClelland;  Mrs.  Pamela  Po^ikett,  widow;  Grace  Mar\'  Davies; 
Jane,  maid  of  the  Brooke-Hosk\ns,  Dorothy  M.  T\irner;  Baby,  Master 
AVilliam  Faeder,  Jr.;  Basil  Pringle,  musician,  Helen  IVIoon ;  Madame 
Lucy  Lachesnais,  Elizabeth  Charlotte  Cameron;  Mile.  IMarjolane  Lach- 
csnais,  Mary  Hall  Estep ;  Nanette,  maid  of  Mme.  Lachesnais,  Estelle 
Shepard  ;  Ruth  Pennymint,  Jeanne  C.  lVIahe\' ;  Barbara  Pennymint,  Lorna 
Burleigh;  Rev.  Jacob  Sternro\d,  D.D.,  Louise  Frances  Kindl ;  Caroline 
Thring,  Jane  Johnston  ;  John  Savie,  Lord  Orford,  Olga  Emily  Losa  ;  Jack 
Sayle,  his  son,  \'irginia  Iris  Jlorris ;  IMuffin  Man,  Lillian  Fisher;  Lamp- 
lighter, Jane  Errett ;  Eyesore    Dorcas  Beer. 
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"THE  SILVER  THREAD" 

Presented   h\    tlie   Dramatic  Clu'n,    Decemlier   -I    and   5, 

Caste: — Cubert,  a  miner  lad.  Ellen  Crowe:  Dame  IVtdrna,  his  mother, 
(jertrude  Bradt ;  The  AVoman  from  i5e>ond  the  Hills,  Josephine  Paul; 
'J  he  Princess  Guvenda,  Elizabeth  McClelland;  Ring  Radnor,  Dorcas  Beer; 
Mabina,  her  nurse,  Ruth  Goke\  :  Alcie.  another  attendant,  Martha  Cran- 
(iall ;  Castle  Guards — Gundred,  Katherine  IMacKenzie;  Thorwald.  Mar- 
tina Dunbar;  Solberg,  Louise  Kmdel.  Kin;:;  Shadowcob,  I>ouise  Rienecke ; 
Prince  Slumpkin,  Dorothy  Minor;  Mottlesnout,  Lord  High  Chancellor, 
Charlotte  Himker. 

(joisLixs: — l^oll,  Elnie  Eindley;  Koll,  ]\largaret  Lee;  Ratkin,  Helen 
I'ajdee;  Clawfoot.  Dorothy  Turner;  Mole's  Ear,  Katherine  Wood;  Shag, 
Jane  VVillard. 

Other  Gori.ixs:— Jane  Ingram,  Bett\-  Stewart,  Morton  Yoder, 
Emily  Seymore,  Margaret  Litchiield,  ECatherine  Bissell,  Kathryne  Sheets, 
I  hedia  Schellenberg,  Annie  Lee  Scnbner,  Donald   Brow  n. 


The  Pcniisylvnnl 


102] 


flDa\^  E)a\> 


]\In\'   Queen   and   her  Court. 
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The  Fire  Maidens. 


he  River  Maidens. 
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Oyi^iAAj 


Gertrude  Le\is  Frame,    President. 
Leah  Claster,   Secretary. 


MEMBERS: 


Leah  Claster 
I\Lu-tha  Crandall 
Rehekah  Crouse 
nnroth\    Errett 
Jj.ne  Errett 
Gertrude  Frame 
Alice  Greer 
Leila  Hill 


Emily  Kates 
Leora  Lewis 
Melba  Martin 
Helen    Pardee 
Estelle  Shepard 
Louise  Reinecke 
Lillian  W'eihe 
Olive  Wolf 
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Helen  Goldei,   President 


MEMBERS: 


Leah  Claster 
F.Wen  Crowe 
MoUie  Davidson 
F^sther  Evans 
Gertrude  Frame 
Helen  Golder 
P.ieanor  Goldsmith 


Emily  Kates 
Leora  Lewis 
L^oroth'.-   Minor 
Josephine  Paul 
Louise  Reinecke 
Kathryn   Rohb 
Sara  Shapira 
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OFFICERS; 
Helen  E.  Steele       -       -       . 
Mabel    Shane        -        -        . 
El  fa  Norman       -       -       . 
Margaret  Armstrong 


President 

Vice    President 

-     Secretary 

-     Treasurer 


Kathryn  Robb     -     Chm.  Program  Committee 

MEIMBERS: 

Imiigene  Armstronfr      Mildred   McWilliams 

Margaret  Armstrong    Elfa  Norman 

Florence  Ashford  Josephine   Paul 

Alberta  Bannerot 

Marie  Barrett 

Isabel  Becker 

Helen  Bowman 

Alice  Brown 

Lois  Farr 

P-uth   Ferguson 

Helen  Golder 

Dorothy  Hamilton 

Alice  Horrocks 

Irene  Hudson 

\  aleska  Jarecki 

Margaret  Latham 

Mr.  Chas.  E.  MayhewMr.  Whitmer 

Airs.    Mervine  Mrs.   Whitmer 

Lli/abeth   McCnrdy      Florence  "I'ounkins 

Aliss  Mae  McKenzie 


Mary  Pew 
Mary  Philput 
Mary  Richards 
Kathryn  Robb 
Margaret  Ruppel 
Eleanor    Salinger 
Ruth  Seaman 
Mabel  Shane 
Jeanette  Spira 
Helen  Steele 
Dorothy  Stoebener 
Mar3-  Walton 
Mildred  \Veston 
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When  the  class  of 
1416  y;radnates.  ten  of 
it-,  members  will  be 
;i warded  the  certificate 
in  Social  Service.  What 
does  this  certificate 
stand  for  ? 

It  means  that  each 
ot  these  ten  graduates 
has  devoted  about  one- 
fourth  of  her  time  in 
college  to  social  studies. 
— somewhat  ar\i(icial- 
1\'  so-called,  for  wlio 
can  draw  the  true  di- 
viding line  between  so- 
cial studies  and  the 
others?  Among  these 
are  Social  Econom\'. 
Sociology,  Economics, 
and  some  practical  aids 
to  social  work,  such  as 
Story-telling  and  Pla\s 
and  Games. 

T  h  e  certificate 
means  that  the  Social 
Sen'ice  graduate  know  s 
her  city  and  its  phil- 
anthropic agencies.  It 
means  that  by  reason  of 
the  field  work  which  has  been  required  of  lier  in  Soi  itil  Sriricc  3-4  and  5-6, 
she  has  demonstrated  her  initiative  and  perse\erance.  She  has  worked 
with  people  in  walks  of  life  remote  from  the  College,  under  the  direction 
of  professional  social  workers  who  are  not  college  teachers.  Some  of  these 
ten  Social  Service  graduates  have  organized  clubs  and  guided  them  suc- 
cessfully; others  ha\'e  done  inx'estigating  and  visiting  for  charitable  asso- 
ciations. They  have  given  of  their  leisure  much  more  than  the  time  required 
to  earn  the  two  hours  credit  granted  by  the  College.  Some  have  worked 
during  the  summer. 

The  certificate  in  Social  Service,  like  any  certificate,  is  evidence  of 
propertv  rights.  It  signifies  the  ownership  of  experience  and  of  achieve- 
ment, as  well  as  of  special  knowledge.  Perhaps  some  of  these  ten  may  be 
found  before  long  in  positions,  such  as  former  graduates  in  Social  Service 
are  holding.  Hut  as  each  of  the  ten  has  persisted  in  her  social  studies  be- 
cause of  a  genuine  affinity  for  them,  I  venture  to  assert  that  what  the 
certificate  stands  for  is  her  sufficient  reward  for  all  the  sacrifices  she  has 
made  to  secure  it. 

Luella    P.    IMelov. 
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SOCIAL  SERVICE  GRADUATES. 


Seba  South  Grace  Woodrow 


Ethel  Bair       Edna  Ga^\'       Helen  Steele       Alberta  Bannerot 


Alice  Laidlaw  Frances  Boale  Melba  Martin  Alice  Greer 
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The  most  important  thing  a  School  of  Music  can  do  is  to  touch  life 
at  as  man\'  points  as  possible.  We  believe  this  has  been  done.  All  kinds 
oi  students  come  to  us.  the  majorit^•  with  genuine  ambition  and  the  others 
with  a  kind  of  ambition  artifiiriallv  produced.  l"he  former  is  easily  handled, 
The  latter  must  have  the  galvanized  aspiration  turned  into  real  and  per- 
sonal results 

To  see  whether  we  have  touched  life,  to  find  whether  we  have  directed 
ambition  of  any  kind  into  the  proper  channel  we  needs  m\ist  follow  in  the 
"footsteps  of  our  students,"  as  one  Conservator}-  put  it  Thus  examining 
what  has  been  done  we  note  that  many  students  of  recent  >ears  have  made 
application  of  their  work,  particularlv  in  the  field  of  teaching.  A  few 
hfive  confined  their  work  to  pureh-  personal  relationship  and  a  few  have 
preferred  the  "open  road"  of  public  woik.  On  the  whole  we  note  that  the 
teaching  life  has  been  the  ]ireferred  one  and  especially  in  clearly  defined 
specialization. 

This  season  we  celebrated  the  seventh  year  of  the  Thursday  Afternoon 
Kecitals,  which  include  the  widely  known  Afternoon  de\oted  to  Original 
Compositions.  Only  a  few  other  Colleges  in  the  country  have  empha- 
sized this  constructing  phase  of  music.  We  also  have  been  rarely  fortun- 
ate in  having  exceptionally  talented  students. 
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MUSIC  GRADUATES. 


El  fa  Norman 


Helen   Steele 


Mildred  McWilliai 


Kathrvn  Robb 
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"As  the  world  was  plastic  and  fluid  in  the  hands  of  God, 
So  it  is.  ever,  so  much  of  His  attributes  as  we  bring  to  it." 
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SCENE   FROM   PYGMALION   AND  GALATEA. 


i-'\'gmali(in — Josephine   Paul. 


Galatea — Charlotte  Hunker 


Cjnisca — Elizabeth  Stevenson 
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Ht  Pennsylvania 

Ad — a  dramatic  scene  in  which  one  person  only  speaks. 

J'lilletin  Board — a  place  for  interweaving  things  confusedly  with  one  an- 
other. 

Caps  and  Gowns — unused  wearing  apparel. 

Cand\'  Sale — a  source  of  help  or  siipplx  ;  an  expedient  to  which  one  resorts 
in  time  of  extremity. 

Chapel  Chairs — musical  instruments  on  four  legs. 

Chapel  Excuses — a  very  present  help  m  time  of  trouble. 

I'ramatic  Club — "The  Land  of  Heart's  Desire." 

Den — "There  shall  never  be  one  lost  good, 
What  was  shall  live  as  before." 

Deutsche  \'erein — We  speak  everything  but  Cierman. 

Pxam — a  time  during  which  the  mind  appears  to  be  absent  from  the  body 
or  rapt  in  visions;  a  temporary  suspension  of  sensation  and  \()lition 
while  the  heart  and  lungs  continue  to  act. 

Facult\"  Meeting — The  student's  guess  as  to  the  teacher's  guess  as  to  what 
the  student  means. 

Freshman — one  capable  of  taking  a  fine  polish. 

Cj^-m — an  abandoned  place;  a  solitude. 

Job — a  position  attached  to  a  living  wage;  the  ambitioTi  of  every  Senior. 

i\Ia\-  Day  Procession — a  walk  for  pleasure,  show,  and  exercise. 

Mind — that  which  is  produced  by  nature  or  made  by  art — at  Pennsx  Ivania. 

Musical  Clubs — where  tliey  never  are  Hat,  never  sharp,  but  always  natural. 

?v'Iusic  Hall — "And  all  the  air  a  solemn  stillness  holds." 

Omega — "Qualit\'  Street." 

Ping-pong — an  imluck\'  accident;  a  misfortune. 

President — chief  of  its  class  or  kind — sometimes  unkind. 

l'sycholog\'  Reading — a  machine  for  measuring  and  indicating  the  divisions 
of  time. 

Reading-room — a  place  for  conversation. 

Receiving  Line — a  violent  struggle  with  contortions  of  the  spirit. 

Senior — one  admitted  to  the  knowledge  of  things  secret. 

Silence — frequent  and   public  conversation. 

Sophomore — "He  who  knows  not  and  knows  not  that  he  knows  not." 

Steps — the  only  means  to  an  acquisition  of  knowledge. 

T — a  letter  of  the  alphabet,  usual'v  pink  in  color. 

Treasurer — an  officer  who  forcibly  and  periodically  separates  one  from  a 
well-earned  increment  of  the  filthy  lucre. 

Vice-president — an  officer  for  whom  honor  is  received  without  an  equivalent 
being  rendered  in  service. 

Year  Book  Name — a  thing  not  existing;  an  object  of  no  importance  or  in- 
fluence. 
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Pennsylvania  College  for  AVomen, 

Woodland   Road,    Pittsburgh,   Pennsylvania, 

September  Eighteenth,  1915. 
My  beloved  Maternal  Parent: — 

I  have  an  urgent  desire  to  relate  to  m)u  the  events  of  last  evening.  The 
"^  <jung  Women's  Cliristian  Association  entertained  the  College  students  at 
an  informal  party.  I'he  auditorium  was  decorated  with  nasturtiums  and 
scarlet  sage.  Miss  Coolidge,  the  dean  of  our  College,  Ethel  Hair,  the  presi- 
dent of  the  Association,  and  the  other  elected  members  of  the  cabinet  re- 
ceived the  guests. 

One  wandered  around  the  room  speaking  to  groups  of  College  friends 
and  acquaintances,  and  meeting  the  Freshmen.  1  o  facilitate  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  Freshmen  to  every  one  present,  the  Social  Committee,  under  the 
direction  of  Ruth  Gukey,  instituted  a  form  of  dance  popularly  known  as  the 
"Paul  Jones."  Instead  of  dancing  with  vour  partner  you  retired  to  the 
nearest  chair  and  conversed  with  her  upon  an\'  pleasing  subject. 

After  that,  dear  Mother,  the  girls  were  divided  into  groups,  according 
to  the  alphabet.  Each  group  was  asked,  in  fact  I  might  almost  say  re- 
quired to  produce  some  form  of  amusement  for  the  other  guests.  One  of 
the  groups  gave  a  novel  form  of  entertainment  called  a  "charade."  Have 
you  ever  heard  of  it.  Mother.''  In  the  charade  of  pohs\"llabic  word  is  chosen 
by  the  group,  and  con\-eyed  to  the  others  by  representing  each  syllable  in 
action.  The  guests  were  invited  to  Woodland  Hall  to  partake  of  refresh- 
ments.    After  that  we  all  participated  in  the  singing  of  College  songs. 

Do  you  not  think  it  was  an  enjoyable  evening? 

Such  was  the  impression  of  \our  devoted  daughter, 

Q.  T. 


September  25,  1915. 


Revered  and   Honored   Parent: 


With  filial  respect  T  greet  you.  Such  a  short  time  has  transpired  since 
1  last  indited  an  epistle  to  you  that  this  narration  will  undoubtedly  lack 
interest.  Last  night  these  scholastic  precincts  abounded  with  merriment 
and  glad  rejoicings.  Careful  maidens  filled  the  Gothic  Halls  and  held  with 
one  another  youthful  intercourse.  The  occasion  for  the  frivolity  was  the 
Senior  party.  These  eminent  and  wise  maidens,  the  Seniors,  undertook  to 
make  glad  the  hearts  of  the  unsophisticated  and  unlearned  underclasses  with 
song  and  dance.    Arrayed  in  snowy  garb — bedecked  in  green — the  charming 
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group  of  hostesses  arrived.  Abounding  with  vouthiul  spirits,  and  overflowing 
with  abundant  life,  they  raised  their  voices  to  the  cool  night  air,  and  their 
joyous  song  was  wafted  into  the  darkness.  As  they  proceeded  to  transverse 
the  floor  they  chanted  a  song  of  warning  to  the  under-classmen — a  song  to  in- 
duce us  to  view  them  \\  ith  increasing  respect.  And  then  in  perfect  formation 
they  grouped  themselves  upon  the  floor  :ind  formed  the  figures  one  and  six. 
The  loft}'  halls  of  learning  echoed  with  applause.  And  thereupon  there 
came  sweet  harmonies,  and  we  all  indulged  to  some  extent  in  terpsichorean 
performances.  In  the  midst  of  the  festivities  came  a  pleasant  interruption. 
Neatlv  garbed  maids,  carr\ing  baskets  of  refreshments,  passed  by  and  offered 
to  us  numerous  and  abundant  delicacies  of  which  we  freely  partook.  We 
danced  again,  and,  after  tendering  our  thanks  and  congratulations,  we 
parted  for  the  night. 

Your  most  sincere  and   dutiful   offspring, 

Q.  T. 


Tile  Day  after  the  flnjlowe'en   Festivities. 

Aye,  my  Mother,  it  was  festivities.  A  luasquerade  is  a  tax  on  the 
ingenuity  of  every  onlooker,  and  the  deceptive  appearances  of  last  night 
were  especially  so.  (^ur  stateh  auditorium  w.'is  enchanted  till,  with  grave 
spooks  and  cats,  an  inmate  of  College  would  hardh'  liaxe  recognized  it. 
After  we  had  been  a  little  while  in  this  gruesome-looking  place,  sheeted 
spooks  rose  from  the  tombstones  and  paraded  over  the  rostrum.  A  weird, 
uncanny,  and  impossible-looking  group  of  individuals  called  "goops,"  had 
the  distinct  purpose  to  "point  a  moral  or  adorn  a  talc.''  They  were,  if  the 
tiuth  were  revealed,  members  of  the  facult\',  and  won  great  applause.  An- 
other admiration-winning  feature  was  a  blood-curdling  melodrama,  in  which 
the  vile  villain  nearly  escapes  with  the  fair  heroine.  Rut  the  staunch  hero 
saves  her  from  danger,  and  they  lived  happih'  thereafter. 

It  seemed  like  Hallowe'en  in  deed  and  in  truth  when  doughnuts, 
cider,  and  apples  insured  us  a  respite  from  the  rival  attractions  of  the  Sopho- 
mores and  Seniors  in  costume. 

Hoping  you  are  the  same,  ma  mere. 

Votre  fille, 

Q.  T. 
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November  13,  1915. 
Beloved : 

The  Juniors  have  adtled  their  slender  mite  to  the  round  of  festi\'ities. 
Their  contribution  was  a  culinary  one— that  is  to  be  more  explicit — a  kitch- 
tn  party.  As  is  the  custom  in  the  institution,  the  anterior  portion  of  the 
latter  part  of  the  da\ — that  is  the  evemngr — \\'as  devoted  to  the  dance. 
Our  minds  for  a  long  time  \\ere  consumed  with  cuiiosity — the  same  \ariety 
which  so  nefariouslv  killed  the  famous  feline— in  rejrard  to  the  strange 
insignia  which  adorned  our  hostesses.  On  '"he  head  of  each  reposed  a  red 
headdress — decorated  with  the  m^■steriou^h■  tantalizing  letters  J.  K.  B. 
But  our  desire  for  knowledge  was  to  be  satisfied.  Tlie  room  was  dark- 
ened and  then  a  play  began. 

The  maids  appeared — still  adorned  with  the  strange  coat-of-arms. 
But  soon  we  were  to  be  informed — the  Junior  Kitchen  Band.  The  in- 
struments were  fashioned  from  the  utensils  commonly  used  by  the  cooks 
and  to  say  the  least,  the  music  obtained  therefrom  was  excruciating.  Miss 
White's  cello  was  a  most  precious  and  valuable  piece — a  basket  for  the  box 
— with  strings  of  ordinar\  cord.  Her  mishaps  and  misfortunes  were  nu- 
merous for  many  a  time  and  oft  in  the  midst  of  the  most  harmonious 
melodies  her  strings  insisted  upon  breaking.  It  was  heartbreaking  and  to 
one  less  skilled  would  ha\e  been  an  irreparable  misfortune  but  with  the 
heroism  born  of  necessity  she  proceeded  to  play.  Xo  one  who  was  in  the 
audience  failed  to  commend  her  audacious  performance  on  the  instrument 
o*-  two  strings.  Amidst  tumultuous  applause  the  Junior  Symphon\-  Orches- 
tra retired  and  thereby  afforded,  a  greatly  needed  rest  to  weary  ear  drums. 

Refreshments  were  served   and  the  guests  disbanded. 

With   sisterh-   affection, 

Q.  T. 


December  17,   1915. 
IVIy  Esteemed  Father: 

Although  I  shall  be  home  to-morrow^  to  embrace  you  all,  I  can  not  re- 
fiain  from  writing  these  few  lines  to  tell  you  of  the  delightful,  delicious, 
delectable  dinner  we  had  last  evening. 

It  is  an  ancient  and  time  honored  custom,  this  Christmas  dinner  at 
college.  All  the  resident  students  were  enmassed  in  the  Berr\'  llali  aim'ng 
room.  The  room  was  decorated  with  long  festoonings  of  crin  son  jiaper 
bells.      But  the  tables  were  a  feast  for  one's  eyes.      Holly,  mistletoe,  crimson 
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and  green  were  everywhere.   Several  ta'oles  had  minute  p:reen  wooden  fences 
around  the  center  piece. 

The  main  table  from  Woodhuid  Hall  was  the  House  I'^csident's. 
C)n  the  table  was  a  representation  of  a  Hue  with  bricks  delineated  upon  it. 
Here  were  hung  small  net  hose  filled  with  knickknacks.  Those  who  sat  at 
the  table  had  childish  coiffures,  and  chddish  costimies. 

But  it  is  a  time-honored  custom  not  only  to  have  decorations,  but  also 
to  ha\e  a  wonderful  dinner.  Mrs.  Dsais  earned  great  praise  last  evening. 
After  the  duiner  the  time-honored  custom  of  gi\ing  and  receivmg  gifts  was 
followed.  The  gifts  were  inexpensive,  and  a  stanza  of  poetr}  accompanied 
each  gift.  The  givers  were  unknown.  Some  of  the  gifts  were  heartily 
enjoyed,  for  the\'  characterized  the  receiver.  Dr.  Acheson  was  presented 
with  flowers  and  a  cake,  because  he  is  strongh-  opposed  to  men  receiving 
such  gifts.  One  and  all,  each  and  everyone  were  remembered,  none 
\\  ere  f(jrgotten,  not  even 


Your  affectionate   daughter, 


Q.  T. 


February     10,     1016. 
Adored  Parent: 

The  nine  da\s  wonder,  the  topic  of  discussion  for  weeks  before  and 
the  subject  of  vain  regrets,  of  strange  disillusions  and  unprecedented  in- 
terest, in  short  the  Mid-year  dance  took  place  last  night.  No  crowded 
quarters,  no  lack  of  formality,  for  this  year  the  Faculty  generously  held 
their  annual  reception  in  a  real  hotel, — the  Schenley.  How  eagerly  we 
looked  forward  to  it,  with  what  painstaking  care  we  all  prepared  our- 
selves and  with  what  spontaneity  and  jubilance  we  discussed  the  topic 
of  men  ;  so  foreign  to  our  usual  thoughts  which  are  so  engrossed  with  the 
deeply  intellectual  things.  With  great  excitement  we  made  ready  for  the 
ball  and  with  palpitating  hearts  and  the  utmost  trepidation  we  approached 
the  formidable  receiving  line.  Even  the  Seniors,  so  familiar  with  the 
Faculty  on  ordinar}"  occasions,  trembled  and  looked  pale  of  countenance. 
But,  that  ordeal  over,  all  was  well.  \Ve  danced  and  danced  until  we 
were  almost  weary.  Words  cannot  describe  our  joy.  One  can  say  only 
this;  it  was  the  epitome  of  happiness  the  acme  of  bliss.  My  feelings 
o\erconie  me.      I  can  sa\'  no  more. 

Q.  T. 
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Saturday,  February   12,    1016. 

To  you,  m\  Father,  revered  an<i  beloved  for  T,our  many  kindnesses, 
espeeiallv  tor  the  money  in  your  last  letter,  I  write  this  epistle. 

Last  night  we  had  twn  large  and  entertaining  events,  tlie  Valentine 
dinner  and  Faculty  play.  Wc  all  ate  in  the  Berry  Hall  dining  room. 
1  he  tables  had  been  so  arranged  that  it  gave  tlie  effect  of  one  large  table. 
l''estoonings  of  red  liearts  made  the  dining  room  both  bright  and  gay.  The 
dinner  was  as  good  as  the  (Jiie  at  Christmas.  "I'ou  ma\'  recall  m\  opinion 
ot  its  deliciousness. 

At  each  table  was  a  dish  of  tin\  cand\  liearts  with  insv'riptions  upon 
tiieni.  We  formed  sentences  b\  combining  \'arious  hearts,  and  sent  them 
t.)  others  at  our  table.  Hut  the  present*;!  BooLs,  flowers,  candy  and 
pictures  were  the  fa\onte  gifts.  Some  one  ga\e  me  the  dearest  little 
Lewpie  pincushi(in.  1  ha\e  been  (■ndea\'oring  since  last  night  to  learn  who  is 
the  donor. 

Several  members  (if  the  facultx  were  excused  earl\  m  order  to  allow- 
themseKcs  time  to  suitably  ]irepare  for  the  pla\".  We  employed  the 
interval  between  dinner  and   the  pla\    in  d.incing;. 

When  I  received  my  progr.im,  I  was  (iiiite  pu//ded  for  the  faculty  had 
all  assumed  stage  names.  In  most  cases  I  could  conjecture  who  they  were. 
Here  is  the  program.  I  h;i\  e  supplied  tlie  real  names  though  they  were  not 
on  the  program. 

xAIISS  ANNE   ABFF   DEAN    '  j\Iiss  Coolidge) 

Presents 

MISS   ELLA    (5  ANT   MANN    (Miss   Mdov) 

Supported  b\    an  All-Star  Cast 

In 

HIS  LORDSHIP. 

Mrs.   Katlierine  Farrington AIiss  All(ie)\\a\s  \Villing   (Miss  Roop) 

Miss   Helen   Page Miss   lona   Catt   ]\Iark    'Miss  White) 

Miss  Jessie  Vincent    Miss  Poh    Clot    (Miss  Beardwood) 

Miss  Pollv  Eastman _ Miss  Lilly  Pution    (Miss  Abbott) 

/uinette  alias  Ernestine  Conitrsse  de  l.i   \'ille _- 

Miss    ^Vinna     Plause     (Miss    Burleigh) 

Sir   Henry  Tipton Miss  Ad  f  a  )    (Irable   IMann    (  Mi.ss  Lovejoy) 

Mr.    Marmaduke   Craft .   .Miss    ?Jay    B.    Earh     ( ALss    Butterfield) 

Mr.  Jack  Brady Miss  Grace  Full  INLinn   (!\Iiss  Lindsay) 

Mr.   Tom   Boynton ....Miss   Ima   Newcomer    f^Lss   Marks) 

James   Robert   Hanley... Miss   Ella   Gant   Mann    (  IMiss   Meloy) 

Scene:      Lawn  of  Sea  ^'iew  \'ilia-  -Pass  Christian. 

Time-     An  afternoon  and  evening  in  June. 
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Entre  Acte  Addresses: 

How  to  Treat  Your   Youni:  ]\'Ian 

Mrs.    Telhi    Goode    Story     (Mrs.    Drais) 

The  Classics  Made  Popular,  or  Advice  to  the  Lovelorn 

_  ._ __ _     .  .iX'Iiss  Adaline   Moore    (Miss  Green) 

Ushers — ]\Iiss  Augusta  Wind  (Miss  Holconib).  Miss  Relief  Paine 
(Miss   Marshall). 

As  \ou  see  from  the  program,  the  men  of  the  Faculty  were  excluded 
from  taking  part  in  the  performance,  and  also  from  c\  en  \ic\\  ing  it.  The 
three  Misses  Mann  and  the  other  two  men  were  cliarming  to  the  audience, 
and  more  so,  if  possible  to  the  ladies  of  the  play,  ^'ou  should  ha\T  heard 
us  laugh  over  the  Entre  Acte  addresses.     They  were  delightful. 

That  you  might  ha\  e  shared  this  pleasure  is  the  sincere  and  hearrk-lt 
\\  ish  of  your  e\-er  loving  and  dutiful  daughter. 

Q.  T. 


April  8,  1916. 
Adored  and  Honored  Parent: — 

\\'ith  the  sinking  of  the  solar  h(id>  in  tlie  West,  last  night  \\  as  ushered 
in  to  witness  the  entertainment  of  the  Sophomore  Cl;'.ss.  Tlieir  terpsichorean 
jierformance  resoKed  itself  into  a  cotillion.  When  the  entire  uni\erse  is 
so  centered  m  the  dreadful  cari;,ige  abroad,  :t  belioo\  es  us  to  display  our 
Americanism  and  our  neutralit\'  in  ever\-  possible  and  conceivable  wa'\ 
and  even  in  our  social  intercourse  one  ■.'ith  another  to  give  vent  to  feeb'ngs 
that  are  at  once  unbiased  and  just.  In  tliis  respect  the  Sophomores  are  to 
be  commended,  fiu-  theirs  was  a  part\  which  did  not  flavor  of  nationalism. 
1  he  maidens  arrived  arrayed  in  the  costumes  of  the  various  nations ;  the 
time-honored  hall  was  splendidly  bedecked  with  numerous  flags,  and  from 
the  lights  were  suspended  lightl\-clad  creatures  comnionh  called  "Kew- 
pies,"  bearing  the  designation,  "I'm  neiitral.''  favors  -were  dispensed  I'v 
suitably  garbed  maidens;  American  flags  by  Americans;  shamrocks  by  Irish 
lassies;  and  Japanese  fa\'ors  by  Japanese  maidens.  And  then  to  add  to  tiie 
beauty  and  joy  of  the  occasion  there  was  a  moonlight  dance.  For  a  space 
of  time  the  floor  was  devoid  of  light  except  for  a  bit  of  illumination  from 
a  yellow  moon  on  the  stage.  Much  enjoyable  intermingling  and  confusion 
resulted  from  the  lack  of  light,  but  no  casualities  ensued.  With  the  sing- 
ing of  songs  and  the  yelling  of  yells  the  festivities  ceased,  and  we  parted 
in  anticipation  of  the  next  and  last — the  Freshman  part\ . 

Devotedly  \ours,  Q.  T. 
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CLIPPINGS    FROM   "THE    MEGAPHONE"   OF   GUSHVILLE. 
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Xist  of  H^verti0er0 


Arbuthnot-Stephensnn    Co. 
Auld,  N.  L.,  Co. 
Avernian-Lyiin,   Inc. 
Boggs  &  Buhl 
Cleveland  Provision  Co. 
Cotrell  &  Leonard 
Demmler  i5c   Schenck 
Duquesne  Towel  Supph'  Co. 
IHectric  City  Engra^•ing  Co. 
F.Uiott  Co.,  B.  K. 
Esser  Brothers 
r'uUer  Label  Factory 
Graff  Brothers,  Inc. 
Cjregson's 
Cirogan   Companv 
Hardy  &  Hayes  Co. 
Hoffman  Co.,  J.  M. 
Jamieson  Studio 
Keek's 
Kuhn   Catering  Co. 


Logan-Gregg  Hardware  Co. 

iMacDonald's 

j\IcCutcheon  &  Co.,  James 

iMcGeorge,   Kate 

IMcJunkin-Straight  Dairy  Co. 

Mellor's 

Park  Bank 

l\'iuis\  h'ania  College  for  Women 

Pcra,  A.  G. 

Pittsburgh  Ice  Compan\' 

Presbyterian  Book  Store 

Randolpii  (S:  IVIcClements 

Reymer's 

Slavonic  &  English  Printing  Co. 

Solomon's 

Steinmacher.  W.  F. 

7.  esh,  David 

Titus-Sims 

Vale,  A.  M. 

Wright  Publishing  Company 
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Ipenne^lvania    Colleoe 
tor    Momen 

l''nrt\  -eighth  Year 

WOODLAND  ROAD,    PIT'I  S]?URGH,  PA. 

Location   combines   ndvantages   of   cit\    and    country. 

Standard   of  leading   Eastern   Colleges.      Exceptional 

opportunities  in  Social  service,  Music  and  Expression. 

Athletics. 

lOHX  c:AREY  ACHESON,   LL.D.     -     -     President 
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„._._._._...,_._._^,..._._^.^._^.._...,..._....-._^^_^^,_^^..-^^^^^^.^^ 

6106  PENN  AVENUE 
It's   the   Young   People's    Bank 

Steinway  Pianos  $500  up 
Krakauer  Pianos  $375  up 


These,  the  world's  best  pianos 
excel  all  other  pianos  in  graceful 
and  artistic  appearance,  in  beaut\' 
ot  tone,  m  ability  to  keep  m  tune, 
in  lasting  qualities,  and  in  general 
musical  attributes.  To  be  had 
only  at 


EST'D 
1831 


MELLOR'S 


604 
WOOD    ST. 


EnUiVytng ,  —  Gnpyinij  —  Framing 

LANTERN  SLIDES 
Portiaits    in    Oil    and    Water    Colors 

A.  M.  Vale 

Kodak  Developing  and  Printing 

5x10  Roll  Prints  2;  .c  Up. 
On<:   l\'i\-   \\'ork    AVhen    Requested. 

CAMERA  SUPPLIES 


Phoin     1575    Court 

4080-90-01  JENKINS  ARCADE  BLDG. 

ITTTSBURGH,   PA. 
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C  O  IVI  P  L  I  I\I  E  N  T  S     OF 

Arbuthnot  -  Stevenson  Company 

WHOLESALE  DRY  GOODS,  NOTIONS 

FURxNISinNC  GOODS  AND 

FLOOR  COVERINGS 

801-811  FENN  .U'ENUE  PITTSBURGH,   PENNA. 


INTERCOLLEGIATE  BUREAU. 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 
CAPS,  GOWN  Sand 
HOODS. 

To  the  American 

Colleges  and 

Universities 

Rich  Gn\\-ns  for  Pulpit  and   Bench. 


When  Contracting  for 

Clean 

Towel 

Service 

\\  In   not  have  the  hest,  it  costs  no  more. 
Call   Grant   3348   and    ask   for 

DUQUESNE  TOWEL 
SUPPLY  COMPANY 

1447   H.   W.   Oliver  Building. 
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DAVID    H.    TESH 

Dtiiltr  in   Fnsh  and  S/nokcil 

MEATS 

STALL  XO.  7 
DLAMOND  !\LARKET 

Fhanis : 
BcU  2:rx 
P.  S<  J.  11.2\ 


The    Name    that    inipHes  the 
Best  in  Caterino-. 

Kuhn  Catering  Company 

RITTENHOUSE 

PITTSBURGH 


Deserving  Your  Confidence 
—McJunkin  Milk 


It',  piiriiy,  lood  value,  ar.d  above  all,  its 
-afct\  ean  be  absolutely  proved. 
Vou  probably  believe  the  milk  you.  are 
now  using  is  sate.  V'.w*  is  it?  This  point 
>o  greatly  concerns  the  health  of  your 
family  that  it  pays  to  be  sure. 
\iid  here  is  the  point.  Unless  your 
dealer  s  a  chemist,  bacteriologist  and 
merchant  combined  and.  in  addition,  has 
the  larpe  rcsnurces  and  intelligence 
necessary  to  insure  safety  at  every  step, 
he  can  only  hope  that  hi>  milk  is  safe. 
The  best  way  to  insure  your  family's 
I  ealth  against  contagion  from  impure 
milk  is  to  order  McTunkin  delivery. 

McJunkin-Straight  Dairy  Co. 

30th   &   Liberty   Sts.,  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

I'hones:   Bell  4.^0   Fi.-k 

r.  I'v:  A.     112     Lawrence 


At  All   First=Class  Markets 

WILTSHIRE     Hams, 

Bacon  and  Lard 


The 

Cleveland 
Provision 
Co. 


HARVEV     GRKENE 

RKPRESENTATIVE 


Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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PURITY  For  Table   Use 

"Is  the  Essential  Quality" 

You  Can  Get  It — Use 

ICE 

Frozen  from   DISTILLED  WATER  Only. 

Made  and   Delivered   by   the 

Pittsburgh  Ice  Company 

South  Negley  Ave.  and  P.  R.  R. 


PHONES: 

FACTORIES: 

105    EAST 

Roup 

1005-1006  HiLAND 

East  Liberty 

1909  WILKINS 

WiLKINSBURG 

llltllllllllllltllllM 


UUERIABEL  FACTORY 


4031  LIBERTY  AVE    f 


PITTSBURGH 
PENNSYLVANIA 


COLOR  PRINTING 
SHOW  CARDS 
FOLDING  BOXES 
GUMMED  STICKERS 
*  CAN  LABELS  IB 
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Registered  ^J&Xf^^        F.^tablislied 

Trade   "Mark  S^^^^^       Half  a   Centurv 


James  McCutcheon  &  Company 


The  Gr:at>'St   Treasure  House  of  Linen 


s  in  Auienea 


Importers  and  retailers  of  hne  Table  Linens,  Bed  Linens,  Towels, 
Bed  Covering's,  French  and  Domestic  Lin^er^e  and  Corsets.  Ladies'  Outer 
Garments,  Washable  Dress  Goods.  Ladies'  Hosier\-,  Neckwear.  \'eilings, 
etc.     Pure  Linen  Handkerchiefs  a  Specialty 

Trousseaux  and  Outfits  of  All  Kinds  a  Speeialty. 

Mail  Ordrrs  Rie.ive   Our  Prompt  Att<u*ion. 

FIFTH   AVE,,   34th    AND    33rd    STREET,  NEW  YORK 


Orotjan  Gompanv 

Jewelers   and   Silversmiths 

Wood  Street  and  Sixth  Avenue 
PITTSBURGH     -    -     -     -     PEXNA. 
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your   best  photograph  is  the 
OjYe   that  makes    you  feel 
pleased    with   yourself 

we  make   them 
The    Jamieson    Studio 

243    S.     HIGHLA.YD    AVE. 
Phojie    1994    Hiland 
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LOGAN  GREGG   HARDWARE  CO. 

121=129   Ninth   Street,    Pittsburgh 

irilOLSALE  ILJRDir.lRE  BASEBALL  GOODS 

AUTOMOBILE  ACCESSORIES  TEKMS  GOODS 

CUTLERY 

^ O  U  R     AIM  -  - .-► 

To  conitiKl  ijiir  hiistiiiss  <r.  iriiolcsiilr  Distributors  of 
Harciriiri-  so  fhiit  hoth  Miuuiftutiirir  and  Rcfiiil  Merchants 
shall  n  connizr  thr  V'lhic  of  Our  Service. 


Fine  Upholstermg 

Rep'-oductions  of 

Antiqiies. 

Ao   C^.    A^MM.^ 

Manufartwcrs 

of 

FINE         FURNITURE 

In  All    Periods  and 

St\lcs 

5056-5O58  RAUM  BLVD 

EAST  END 

PITTSBURGH, 

PA. 

/>'-//  Phouc 

6118  Hilan,/ 

Thcntrical   Sn/'/^lies,    Costumes 

and 

JUios. 

ESSER 

BROS. 

71! 

PENN  ATENUE 

HfU    r-hor.e   Hiland   84 VJ 

Kate  McGeorge  Studio 

Everything     in     Photography 

6117   FEXN 
Ep.>t   Lihei-t\- 

AJ'ENUE 

Pittsburi;h.    Pa. 
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THE  PF.NNSYI. J 'JNLIN 
from  Our  Pri'^s 


WRIGHT     PUBLISHING     COMPANY 


5939  KIRKJVOOD  STREET 
Phone  478  Hiland 
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rJ"S  A  GREAT  SA  TISFACTION  AXD  PLEASURE 
TO  OJTN  A   QUALITY  PL^NO 

The  Celebrated       SolHTlGr        ^^^ad^  the  List 
of  Highest  Grade  Pianos. 

TONE   -    DURABILITY    -    DESIGN 

The  three  most  vital  points  of  Piano  construction  are 
developed  to  the  highest  degree  in  the  SOHR'IER — last  but  not  least — the  prices  are 
moderate,    accomodating.     Terms    can    be    arranged. 

SOJniER  UPRIGHT.S  $450  Up 
SOHMER  (jRANDS  $7  SO  Up 
SOHMER     PLAYERS     ^8fiO     Up 

J.    M.    HOFFMANN    CO. 

537  Wood  Street,  Pittsburgh 

Your  oil!  puino  taki  n  as  part  haynvnt. 


K,::.:!^"^^ 


DEMMLER  &  SCHENCK  CO. 

Kitchen  Outfits  for  Hotels, 
Ivstitutioits  and  Resi- 
dences. 

Chafing  Dishes  of  differ- 
ent   Styles    and     Sizes. 

434  Penn  Avenue  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Kodaic 

s,    Photo 

Supplies  — De\eloping 
Printing. 

and 

w. 

F.  STKINMACHKl 

^ 

Diamonds, 

Watches  and  Jewelry 

/'/;/(•  [f'a/ili,  (.'Iriik  I'lid 

Jciv'h 

\    Rtpairhu:.     -:■ 

12Q  South  Highland  Avenue 

Phone 

Hiland   1 

287-J             Pittsburgh, 

Pa. 

PRIXTIXG  in  All  Modern 


i^anguages. 


Slavonic  &  English  Printing  Co. 

1001   ALam^facturer's  B'dg. 

Bell   Phone    4h4S   Court 
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Chandler   $1295 


Series  "17 


"I'm 


NOTED  THE  WORLD  OVER  FOR  ITS  GRACEFUL  LINES. 

SI\IO()TH— EASY  RUNNING. 

POWER  ENOUCHi  TO  SLMT  THE  MOST  EXACTING. 

ENTIRELY   FREE    FRO.M    COMPLICATIONS 

AND   EXPERIMENTS. 


p           .  Rendered  by  Local  Distributors  that 
uCrVICC      ^^*  never  been     equaled  by  an\ 
other  cumpan\-  in  Pittsburgh. 


Averman  -  Lynn,  Inc. 


DISTRIBUTORS 


Hiland    7356-7  5918    PENN    AVE. 
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B.  &  B. 

sport  suits  and  coats 
which  will  appeal 

Resplendent  are  the  new  Sport 
Sui'.s  and  Coats.  Every  morning  the 
express  brings  m"re  and  more  to  add 
to  the  legions  already  here.  Each 
model  possesses  that  touch  of  juvenile 
daintiness,  that  bit  of  color  which  be- 
speaks style  and  Spring.  There's  an 
indescribable  dash  about  them — those 
Utile  features  of  exclusiveness  which 
appeal  to  lovers  of  the  different. 
There's  not  a  single  fashionable  fabric 
emitted — and  there's  that  quiet  ele- 
gance to  the  triiloring  and  finishing 
w'nich  pronounces  exclusiveness.  Yoii 
will  be  interested  in  seeing  them — if 
its  just  to  see  them. 

Boggs  &  Buhl 


B 

.K 

.  El  iott  Company 
LEADING  OPTICIANS 

Wc 

want 

vdit  aiso  tn  try  mir  hue  of  Oil, 
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ater  and   China   Colors. 

White    China    for    Decorating. 

China  Fired   Daily. 

Dra 

'riiiij 

M ntci mis  iind 

Sri,' 

ilith- 

I iiitrii/ii)  nts\ 

120   SIXTH    STREET 
Elliott  BitildiiKj. 

Randolph  &  McCIements 
jfloral  i£ipcrts 


The  finishing  tnucli  and  the  sweetest 
essential  is  that  imparled  by  l)cautifiil  tlovv- 
cr^  which  lend  their  sweet  essence  of  pur- 
ity  and   freshness. 


For  All  Occasions 


5t'36  Penn  .'Avenue.  Private  Exchange 

Near  Highland   Avenue  Hiland  25 


Presbyterian  Book  Store 

FULT(X\  BUILDING 
Si.xth   Street  and   Duqiiesne  Way 

PITTSBURGH,    PA. 

Plwuc   Grant   ,U02 


Meadqnnrters  for  the  latest  and 
and    best    Fiction,    Books   on 
Iraxe!.   History,  Religion, 
Biography,   Etc. 

Oxford    and    American    Standard    Bibles 
in    large   assortments. 


Ti  l(  phr.ric   your 
01  d'.  rs. 


Send  tor  Our 
lilustrnlrd  Catalot/uc. 


J'iic   Pnuisyh 
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ENGRAVINGS     FOR   THIS    BOOK 
BY 

Buffalo 


V«i 
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1887 


19  16 


Largest  Jewelry   Establishment 
in  Pittsburgh. 

Diamonds  -  -  Pearls 

Treasures  of  Eaith  and  Sea,  for  tlie  Bride.  A  gift 
which  comes  from  the  heart  of  the  earth  appeals  to  the 
universal  heart.  It  only  needs  the  art  of  the  lapidary, 
and  the  goldsmith  and  the  lo\ing  tjiought  to  make  it  the 
most  perfect  of  all  gilts. 

The  Hardy  &  Hayes  Co. 

WOOD   ST.  AT   OLIVER  AVE.,    PITTSBURGH 


The  Sla/itl/ir/l  of  ExcfUdict- 


MacDonald's 

CANDFES   AND   ICE   CREAM 
SODAS,  DAINIY  LUNCEI. 


533    Libert^'   Ave. 


Pittsburgh,    Pa. 
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Established 


1871 


TLhe  2).  X.  aulb  Co. 

COLUMBUS,   OHIO 

riDanutacturing  Jewelers 

Makers    of    Class    Rings,    Pins,    Engraved    Invitations,    Dance    Pragram- 
mes,  etc. 

Official  Jewelers  to  the  leading  Fraternities. 

"The   Auld    Standard"    has    been    the   standard    of    excellency    during    the 
past  five  years. 

REPRESEXTATn'E    FOR   PEXNSYI.VA  XIA 

REGINALD     TUTHILL 

P.   O.    BOX  <584.  I'lTTSBURGH,    PA. 

The  Rings  of  the  Class  of  1917  were  supplied  by  us. 


Sandwiches,    Cakes,    Pies,    Rolls, 
Candies  and   Nuts 

GREGSON'S 

TEA  ROOAI     -     -    CAKE  SHOP 

S'^O'}  Pexx  Avenue 
East   End  Pittsburgh 


Easf  End's  Reliable 
HARDWARE  AND  STOVE    HOUSE 

GRAFF    BROS. 

IXCORI'ORATED 

5912  PENN  AVENUE 


The 

House  of  Goc 
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Coverings 
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Solomon's 

Smithfield  and   Diamond  Sts. 

FAMOUS  TAILOR  MADE  SUITS 

for  Women  and  ]\Iisses  are  the 

BEST  IN  AMERICA 
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CHOCOLATES 

"Second   to   None  in   Candy   Criift" 

Vacation  season  is  at  hand,  yoii  will 
want  to  take  with  you  a  goodh'  assort- 
ment of  Reymer's  Candy. 

^VELK  ENDS 

AUTO  TRIPS 
PICNICS 

SUIVIMER  OUTINGS 

" Revmer's  invariably   calb   for  the 
F.xpreysion,  'If'  eleome  to  our  midst'  " 


SICK   ROOM   SUPPLIES 
TOILET  ARTICLES 
STATIONERY 

KODAKS  AND  SUPPLIES 

TITUS-SIMS 
DRUG    CO. 

580?  Northumberland  Ave. 

Manufacturers    of 

NORTHUMBERLAND  CREAMS 
AND  ICES 

Bell   Phones  P.  &  A. 

Hiland  3770-O3O8-0r/"q         182-X  East 


PATRONIZE     OUR     ADVERTISERS 
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